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PREFACE 
Enchanted iſland. 


T* E writing of Prefaces to Plays, was probably invented by ſome 


wery ambitious Poet, who ever thought he had done encugh : 

Perhaps by ſome Ape of the French Eloquence, which uſes to make 

a buſineſs of a Letter of Gallantry, an examen of a Farce ; and, in 
ſhort, a great pomp and oſtentation of words on every trifle. This is certainly 
the Talent of that Nation, and ought not to be invaded by any other. They 
do that out of gaiety, which would be an impoſition upon as. 

We may WE e our ſelves with ſurmounting them in the Scene, and ſafely 
leave them thoſe trappings of writing, and flouriſhes of the Pen, with which 
they adorn the borders of thei Plays, and which are indeed no more than good 
Lanaskips to a very indifferent Pitture, I muſt proceed no farther in this 
Argument, leſt I run my ſelf beyond my excuſe for writing this. Give me 
leave therefore to tell you, Reader, that I do it not to ſet a value on any thing 
T have written in this Play, but out of gratitude to the memory of Sir Wil- 
liam Davenant, who did me the honour to join me with him in the alterati= 


on. of it. 

Z was originally Shakeſpear*s : « Poet for whom he had particalarly « 
high veneration, and whom he firft taught me to admire. The Play it ſelf 
had formerly been adted with ſucceſs in the Black-Fryers : and our Excellent 
Fletcher had ſo great a value for it, that he thought fit to make uſe of 
the ſame Deſign, not much varied, a ſecond time. ' Thoſe who have ſeen his 
Sea-Voyage, may eaſily diſcern that it was aCopy of Shakeſpear*s Tempelt : 
the Storm, the Deſart Iſland, and the Woman who had never ſeen a Man, are 
all ſufficient Teſtimonies of it. But Fletcher was not the only Poet who 
made uſe of Shakeſpear's Plot : Sir John Suckling, a profeſs'd aamirer of 
our Author, has follow'd his footſteps in his Goblins ; his Regmella being 
an open imitation of Shakeſpear's Miranda ; and his Sp:rits, though 
counterfeit, yet are — from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, 4s 
he was a Man of quick and piercing imagination, ſoon found that ſomewhat 
might be added to the deſign of Shakeſpear , of which azither Fletcher nor 
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The PREFACE. 


Shckling had ever thought : and therefore to put the laſt hand to it, he de- 
fiend the Counter part to Shakeſpear's Plot, namely, that of is Man who 
had never ſeen «a Woman ; that by this means thoſe two Charatters of Inno- 
cence and Love might the more illuſtrate anda commend each other, This 
excellent Contrivance he was pleas'a to communicate to me , and to deſire 
my aſſiſtance init. 1 confeſs, that from the wvery firſt moment it ſo pleas d 
me, that I never writ any thing with more delight. I muſt likewiſe do hin: 
that juſtice to acknowledge,. that my writing received daily his amendments, 
and that is the reaſon why it is not ſo faulty , as the reſt whizh 'T have done, 


' without the help or correttion of ſo judicious a Friend, The Comical part 


of the Saylors were alſo of his invention and for 'the moſt part his writing, 
as you wil eaſily diſcover by the Style. In the time I writ with him,T had the 
opportunity toobſerve ſomewhat more nearly of him than I had formerly done, 
when I had only a bare acquaintance with him : I found him then of fo aick 
# fancy, that nothing was propos'd to him on which he could not ſuadenty 
produce .4 thought extreamly pleaſant and ſurpriſing : and thoſe firſt thought s 
of his, contrary to the old Latine Proverb, were not always the leaſt happy. 
And as his fancy was quick (0 likewiſe were the produtts of it remote and new. 
He borrowed. not of any ether ; and his imaginations were ſuch as could not 
eafilyenter into-any other Man. His CorreetHtons were _ and judicious : 
and he corrected his own writings much more. ſeverely than thoſe of another 
Man, beftowing twice the time and labour in poliſhing, which he as'd in in- 
vention. » It had perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have arrogated more to 
my ſelf than was-my due, in the writing of this Play , anil 6h ors paſs*d by 
his name with (lence in the Publication of it, with the ſame inpratitude 
which others have us'd to him,whoſe Writings he hath not only corretted, as 
he hath done this,but has had a greater inſpettion over them, and ſometimes 
added mholeScenes together which may as eaſily be diſtingu:ſh'd from the reſt, 
as true Gold from counterfeit by the weight. Bat beſides the unworthineſs of 
the Ation which deterred me from it (there being nothing ſo baſe as to rob 
the dead of his reputation) Tam ſatisfi'd I could never have receiv'd ſo much 
honour, in being thought the Author of any Poem, how excellent ſoevey, as 
1 jail from the joining my imperfettions with the Merit and Name of 


| Shakeſpear. and Sir William Davepant. 
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PROLOGUE to the TEM PE ST, 
_ Or, the Enchanted Iſland. 


: A S when a Trees cut down, the ſecret Root | 
Lives under ground, and thence new branches ſhoot : 
So, from old Shakeſpear's honour'd duſt, this day 
Springs up and buds a new reviving Play. | 
Shakeſpear, who (taught by none ) did firſt impart 
To Pletcher Wit, to labouring Johnſon Arr. 
'* He, Monarch-like, gave thoſe his Subjetts Law, 
 Andis that Nature which they paint and draw. 
Fletcher reach'd that which on his heights did grow, 
Whilſt Johnſor crept and gather'd all below. 
This did his Love, and this his Mirth dige# : 
One imitates him moſt, the other beſt, 
If they have ſince out-writ all other Men,  _ ., 
"Tis with the drops which fell from Shakeſpear's Per. 
The Storm which we fs on the neigh ring ſhore, 
Ws taught by Shakeſpear*s Tempeſt firſt to roar. 
That Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile 
Iz Fletcher, grew oz this Enchanted Iſle. 
But Shakeſpear®s Magick could not copy d be, 
Within that Circle none durſF watk but he. 
1 muſt confeſs *twas bold, nor would you now 
That liberty to vilgar Wits allow, © . 
Which work by Magick ſupernatural things: 

But Shake{per”: Pos is Sacred as a Kings. —- 
| Thoſe Legends from 5/4 Prieſthood were receiv'd, _ rm 
And he then writ, as People then beliv*d. jy 

Bat, if for Shakeſpear we your grace implore, 

We for our Theatre ſhall want it more : _ 

Who by our dearth of Touths are forcd t* employ 

One of our Women to preſent a Boy. 

And that*s a transformation, you will ſay, 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 
Let none expett in the laſs Att to find, | 
Her Sex transform*d from Man to Woman-kind, 
What &r ſbe was before the Play began, 

AIL you ſhall ſee of her is perfect Man. 

Or if your fancy will be farther led 

To find her Woman, it muſt be a-bed, 
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Dramatis Perſonx: 


LI Hon Duke of Savoy, and Uſurper of the Dukedom 

| of Mantua. | 

Ferdinand his Son. | 

Proſpero right Duke of Mala. 

Antonio his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. T 

Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Savoy. 

Hippolito, one that never ſaw Woman, right Heir of the 
 Dakedom of Mantua. 

Stepbano Maſter of the Ship. 


| Muſtacho his Mate. 
 Traincalo Boatſwain. 


Ventoſo a Mariner. 


Several Mariners. 


A Cabbin-Boy. 


Miranda an 


Doriads - (Daughters to Proſpero) that never ſaw Man. 
Ariel an aiery Spirit, attendant on Proſpero. 


Several Spirits, Guards to Proſpero. 


Calibon 


"Scwax his $ terC T0 Monfters of the Ifle. 
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THE 


Enchanted Iſland. 
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The Front of the Stage is open'd; and the Band of 24 Violins, with the Harpſicals 
and Theorbo's which accompany the Voices,are plac'd between the Pit and the Stage. 
While the Overture is playing , the Curtain riſes, and diſcovers a new Fron- 
tiſpiece, join'd to the great Pilaſters, on each ſide of the Stage. This Frontiſpiece 
is a noble Arch, ſupported by large wreathed Columns of the Corinthian Order ;, 
the wreathings FH the Columns are beautifi'd with Roſes wound round them, and ſe- 
veral Cupids flying about them, On the Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, ſits on 
either ſide a Figure, with a Trumpet in one band, and a Palm in the other , re- 
preſenting Fame. A little farther on the ſame Cornice, on each fide of a Com- 
paſs-pediment, lie a Lion and a Unicorn, the Supporters of the Royal Arms of 
England. 11 the middle of the Arch are ſeveral Angels, - bolding the King's Arms, 
as if they were Placing them in the midſt of that Compaſs-pediment. Bebind this is 
the Scene , which repreſents a thick Cloudy Sky, a very Rocky c_ , and a 
Tempeſtuous See in perpetual Agitation. This Tempeſt ( ſuppos'd to be rais'd by 
Magick) bas many dreadful Obje@s im it, as ſeveral Spirits m borrid a, vn | fying 
down amongſt the Sailers,then riſing and croſſing in the Air. And when the Ship 15 
fnking, the whole Houſe is darken'd, and a. ſhower of Fire falls upon 'em. This 
is accompanied with Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of Thunder, to the end of the 
Storm. 


KC. 5 
Exter Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 


'Hat a Sea comes in ? 
Muſt. A hoaming Sea ! we ſhall have foul weather. * 
- Enter Trincalo. 
Trinc. The Scud comes againſt the Wind, *twill blow hard. 
Enter Stephano. 


Vent. 


Stepb. Boſen ! 

Trmc, Here, Maſter, what ſay you ? 

Steph. 111 weather ! let's off to Sea. b OM 

Muſt. Let's have Sea room enough, and then let it blow. the Devil'sHead off. 

Steph. Boy ! Boy! [ Enter Cabin Boy. 

Boy. Yaw, yaw, here, Maſter. : 
Steph, 
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_ To be hang'd, we ſhall be drown'd. 


. hoa up, &c. 
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Steph. Give the Pilot a dram of the Bottle. + [Exeunt Sephano and Bey. 
| Enter Mariners, and- paſs over the Stage | 
- Trinc. Bring the Cable to the Capſtorm. ; 
Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo, 
Alon. Good Boſen have a care ; where's the Maſter 2 Play the Men. 
' Trinc, Pray keep below | | | | 
Anto, Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? 
Trinc. Do not -you hear him ? you hinder-us : keep your Cabins, you help 
the ſtorm. * 
_Gonz. Nay, good Friend be patient. | 
Trinc. I, when the Sea is: hence ; what care theſe Roarers for the name of 
Duke ? -to-Cabin ; ſilence ; trouble us not. 

* Gonz, Good Friend, remember whom thou haft aboard.. 

-  Trinc,” None that 1 love more than my ſelf: you .are a Counſeller, if you 
can adviſe theſe Elements to filence, vſe your wiſdom : if you cannot, make 
your ſetf ready -in the Cabin for the ill hour. Cheerly good hearts / out of 
our ways, 'Sirs.”” | CExeunt Trincalo and Mariners. 
*  Gonz. | have great Comfort, from this Fellow ; methinks his complexion is 
perfe& Gallews ; ſtand faſt, good fate, to-bis hanging ; Make the Rope of 
his Deſtiny-our:Cable, for our own. does. little advantage us ; if he be __ barn 

| | Exit, 
_ © * . Enter Trincalo and Stephano. 
Trinc. Up aloft, Lads; . .Come reef both Topſails. 

* Steph, -Make haſte, let's weigh, let's weigh, and off to Sea. - [Ex. Steph. 
* *  *-' . Enter two Mariners, and paſs over tbe Stage. | 
_ Trine, Hands down ! man your Main-Capſtorm. 

( h Enter Muſtacho and:Ventoſo at the other door. 

Muſt. Up aloft ! and man your Seere-Capſtorm. 

" Vent, My Lads, my Hearts of gold , get in your Capſtorm-Bar : Hoa. up, 
| CExeunt Muſtacho and Ventaſo. 
| Enter Stephano 2 
Steph, Hold on well! hold on well ! nip well there ; 


| _.Quarter-Maſter, get's more Nippers. LEx Steph. 


| Enter two Mariners, and. paſs over again 
Trin@ Turn out, turn ont, all hands to Capſtorm, 
You dogs, is this a time tofleep ? lubbard. 


_ Heave together, Lads. | [Trincalo whi/Hles. 


oo [Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventoſo. 
Muſe. within, Our Vials broke. 
Fent. within, *T's but our Vial-block has given way. Come keave, Lads * 


we are fix't again. Heave together, Builyes. 


Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Cut down the Hammocks ! cut down the Hammocks ! 
Come, my Lads : Come, Bullyes, chear vp ! heave luſtily. 
The Anchor's a peek. 3 250 


” Trmc, Is the Anchor a Peek ? 


, &e;h. ls a weigh! Is a weigh! 


4 bi Enchantad Ifland. 


Trinc, Up aloft my Lads, vpon the fore-caſtle ! 
Cut the Anchor, cut him, | ; 

All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, ©. Haul Catt, haul : 
Haul Catt, haul. Below. 

Steph. Aﬀr, aft, and looſe the Miſen ! 
| Trinc, Get the Miſen-tack aboard. Haul aft Miſen-ſheer ; 

Eiter Muſtacho, 

Muſt. Looſe the Main-top-ſail ! 

Steph. Let him alone, there's too much Wind. | 

Trinc. Looſe Fore-ſail ! Haul aft both ſheets ! trim her right afore the 
Wind. Aft! aft! Lads, and hale up the Miſen. 

Muſt. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter. | | 

Steph. within. Port hard, port ! the Wind veeres forward, bring the Tack 
aboard Port is. Star-board, ſtar-board, a little ſteady ; now ſteady, keep hcr 
thus, no nearer you cannot come, till the Sails are looſe. 

Enter Ventoſo. 
Vent. Some hands down : the Guns are looſe. LCEx. Mult. 
Trinc, Try the Pump, try the Pump. LEx, Vear. 
Enter Muſtacho at the other door. 

Muſt. O Maſter ! ſix foot water in Hold. 

Steph. Clap the Helm hard a weather ! Flat, flat,flat, in the Fore-ſheet there: 

Trinc, Over haul your fore-boling. 


Steph. Brace in the Lar-board. | LCExtt. 
Trinc, A Curſe upon this houling, : [.4 great Cry within, 
They are louder than the Weather. LCEnter Antonio and Gonzalo. 


Yet again, what do you here ? ſhall we give o'r, and drown ? ha' you a mind 
to ſink : 

Gonz, A Pox 0? your Throat, you bawling,blaſphemous, uncharitable Dog. 

Trinc, Work you then and be Pox't. 

Anto. Hang, Cur, hang, you Whorſon inſolent Noiſe-maker, we are leſs 
afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 

Trinc, Eaſe the Fore-brace a little. CExit. 

Gonz, 1'Il warrant him for drowning, though the ſhip were no ſtronger 
than a Nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an unſtanch'd Wench, 

Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 

Ferd. For my ſelf I care not, but your loſs brings a Thouſand Deaths to me, 

Alonz,, O name not me, I am grown Old, my Son ; I am tedious to the 
World, and that, by uſe, is ſo to me : But, Ferdinand, I grieve my Subjects 
loſs in thee ; Alas, I ſuffer juſtly for my Crimes, but why thou ſhouldit — O 
Heaven | [ 4 Cry within, 
Heark, Farewel, my Son, a long farewel ! 

Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, and Ventoſo. 

Trinc, What muſt our Mouths be cold then ? 

Vent. All's loſt. . To prayers, to prayers. | 

Gonz, The Duke and Prince are gone within to prayers. 
_ LeC's aſliſt them. S ED 
Muſt, Nay, we may Cen pray too; our caſe is now alike. 


Ee Eee eee —__—_—_—___—_—__Dw@—wwW _ - RY ta a __—_——CO__—_— 


4 IRE 7 1 IS”, 


ha ee ee Ee Me. mn 


4 


The TEMPEST, Or, 


Ant, Mercy upon us, we ſptir. 


| Gonc.. Let's all fink with the Duke and the Young, Prince: CExem.. 
Enter Stepliano, aid Trincalo. DE. | 
- Trinc. The Ship is ſinking, CA hew Cry within, 


Steph. Run her aſhore! Tees 
Trizc, Luf! luff! or weare all 16ſt ! there's a Rock ypon the Star-board- 


Bow 
Steph. She ſtrikes, ſhe ſtrikes ! All ſhift for them theinſtlves.— [Exam 
: SCENE IL. 


In the midſt of the Shower of Fire the Seene chahges, Th, Gere f Th, _ or 
Sea vaniſh ; and when the Lights return di rower that gre ir ofthe Thand 
which was the 1 Habitation of Proſpero ;, *Tis compos'd of ee Wat s of Ore 
trees, cach Side-walk leads to a Cave, in one of a 1 Profpero Keeps 
Danglter, ers, in the other Hippolito : The Middie-Walk i is of a great depth, and* 

ads to an-open-part of the Iſland. 
La Enter Proſyero, aid Nliritda. 

Profp, Ma. , where's your 

| 45h 1 left her lodking from the iz Rodk, ft the Walk's end, on: 


_ the, huge Beat of Waters. 


Prg/p. It is. 2 dreadful Objedt. 
94 « If.by y p Jpor 'Art , my deareſt Father”, you have'Stitthem fn this roar, 
al y, in, qu #142 
Prop. I | have fo An, that n6t de Creatufe*lh'the Sip'isloft'; 
} have donspothing by 2 Y 
wy Dungher ad Kay Pry Sifter : 
qu are 
Not knowing whence 5% Ny nor has you ave; adite- 
"Then ,Proſpero , Maſter of a-narrow Cell, 
And thy uphappy- Father. 
Afr. 1 ner ks Gets triore thin youwere pleaga'to rell me. 
_ I ſhould inform >= rag 
. You often; Sir, bores to tell ine What T'am;. 
we 4 then you {to 
. POroſp.. The How's Ss. now. come ; "Obey: ad he attentive. Canſt thou re- 
member a time;before we. .came into, "this Cell? '1'dog't think thou canſt, for 
ther thoo wert "not fail th hree yearsold. | 
Atir. Certainly I can, Sir, 
Profp. Tell me the. [mage then of any ilk whietr thou doſt keep in thy re- 
—E four or 'Wom is that tended me ?' 
r I not or ive at me ! | 
Proſy: Thou hadſt,,.and ore Mirm 5p 6ige rh ſx thou elſe in the dark 
back-ware, and abyls of Time ? 
i thou remiember'ſ: ought e'r-thou.cam?&-here , . then- how theu-cam'ſt |chou- 
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Ar. Sir, that 1 do not. 

Pr h. ifteen years ſince, Miranda, thy Father was the Duke of Afilan, 
and a Prince of power, ws | 

* Arr. Sir, are not you my Father ? 

Profp. 'Thy Mother was all Vertue, and ſhe ſaid, thou waft my Davehter, 
and thy Siſter too. | | 

Air, O Heavens ! what ſou 
a Bleſſing that we did ? - + 

Proſp. Both, both my Girl. 

Air. But, Sir, I pray proceed. | 

Mir. My Brother, and thy Uncle, Call'd Antonio, to whom I truſted then 
the manage of my State, while I-was wrap'd with ſecret Sfudies : That falſe 
Uncle, having attain'd the craft of granting ſuits, and of denying them-; 
whom to advance, or lop, for over-topping, ſoon was grown the Ivy which 
'did hide my Princely Trunk, and fuck'd my verdure out. : thou attend not. 
*-Afir. O-good, Sir, I do. | 

Proſp. 1 thus neglecting worldly ends, and'bent to cloſeneſs, and the better- 
ing of my mind, -wak'd in my falſe Brother an evil Nature.: He did believe 
he was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then'did exectte the ontward Face of 
Soveraignty. Doſt thou ſtill mark me ? | | | 

Mir. Your Story would cure Deafneſs. 

' Proſp. This falſe Duke needs would be abſolute in Afilan, and Confederates 

with Savoy's Duke, to givehim Tribute, and-to do him Homage, © © - - 

Air. Falſe Man ! OE un. 

Proſp. This of Savoy, being an Enemy to me inveterate , ſtrait grants my 
Brother's Suit, and on a Night, Mated-to his Deſign, Antoxi0 opened the Gates 

"of Milan , and i th* dead of darkneſs, hurrtd .me thence, with thy young 
Siſter, and thy crying ſelf. | | | 
- Afr. But wherefore did they not that hour deſtroy us ? | 

Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in A4filan, for the Love wy people bore me ; 
in ſhort, they hurrid us away to Savoy, and thence aboard a Bark at Niſſa's 
Port : bore us ſome Leagues to Sea,. where they prepar'd a rotten carcaſs of 
a Boat, not rigg'd, no Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt ; the very Rats inſtinQively had 

utt it. | FRE 
by Mir. Alack ! what trouble was I then to you ? 

Proſp. Thou and thySiſter were twoCherubins,which did preſerve me: you 
bcth did ſmile, infos'd with Fortitude from Heaven. 

Mir. Row came we aſhore ? * 

Proſp. By Providence Divine. Some food we had and ſome freſh Water, 
which a Nobleman of Savvy, called Gonzalo, appointed Maſter of that black 
deſign, gave us; with rich Garments and all neceſſaries, which fince have 
ſteaded much : and of his Gentleneſs (knowing I lov'd my Books) he furniſt'd 
me from my own Library, with Volumes which I prize above my Dukedom. 

Air. Would I might ſee that Man. 

Proſp. Here, in this Ifland we arriv'd, and here have I your Tutor been. 
But by my Skill I find, that my Mid-Heaven doth depend on a molt happy 
"Star, whoſe Influence 3f I nor court, but omit, my Fortunes will _ _ 
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droop : here ceaſe more Queſtions, thou art inclin'd to ſleep : tis a good dull. 


_ 


neſs, and give it way ; | know thou canſt not chuſe. [She falls aſleep. 
. Come away, my Spirit : I am ready now, approach, | ; 
my Artel, Come. | - Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. All hail, great Maſter, grave Sir , hail, I come to anſwer thy beſt 
pleaſure, be ir to fly, to ſwim, to ſhoot into the Fire, to ride on the curPd 
Clouds ; to thy ſtrong bidding task Ariel and all his Qualities. 

Proſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform'd to point the Tempeſt that I bad thee ? 

Arid, To every Article. I. hoarded the Duke's Ship, now on the Beak, 
now in the Waſte, the Deck, in every Cabin ; I flanrd amazement and ſome- 
times I ſeem'd to. burn in many places on the Top-maſt the Yards, and Bore- 
ſprit; 1 did flame diſtin&tly. Nay once I rain'd a ſhower of Fire upon them. 

Proſy. My brave Spirit ! | 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil did not infe& his Reaſon ? 

Ariel. Not a Soul but felt a Feaver of the Mind, and play'd ſome tricks of 
Deſperation ; all , but Mariners, plung'd in the foaming Brine, andquit the 
Veſſel ; the Duke's Son Ferdinand, with Hair upſtaring (more like Reeds than 
Hair) was the firſt man that leap'd, cry*d, Hell is empty, and all- the Devils 
are here. | va | 

Proſp. Why that's my Spirit ; 

But was not this nigh Shore ? 

Ariel. Cloſe by, my Maſter. 

Proſp. But, Arvel, are they ſafe ? 

Ariel. Not a Hair periſh'd. 

In Troops I have diſpers'd them round this Iſle. 

The Duke's Son 1 have landed by himſelf, whom I have left warming the Air 
with ſighs, in an odd Angle of the Iſle, and fitting, his Arms he felded in 
this ſad Knot. | 

Proſp. Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Mariners of the Duke®s Ship, and 
all the the reſt of the Fleet ? 222 NIE 

Ariel. Safely in harbour | | 
Is the Duke's Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou called'ſt 
Me up at Mid-night to fetch Dew from the 
Still vext Bermoothes, there ſhc's hid, 

The Mariners all under Hatches ftow?d, | 
Whom with a Charm, join'd to their ſuffer*'d Labour, 
I havelett aſlcep; and for the reft o'th' Fleet, 
(Which I diſperſt) they all have met again, 

And are upca the Mediterranean Float. 

Bound ſadly home for Italy ; 

Suppoiing that they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrack'd, 
And his great Perſon periſh. 

Projp. Ariel, thy Charge 

+ExaCtly is perform'd ; but there's more Work : 

. What 15 the time o' th? day ? 

EAric;, Paſt the Mid-ſeaſon. 

: - Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes : the time *tween fix and now muſt by us both 
be ſpent moſt preciouſly | Ariel, 
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Ariel, Is there more Toy! ? ſince thou doſt give me Pains.let me remember 
thee what thou haſt promis'd , which is no "4 m 
Proſp. How now, Dtoodie 'S ON 
What is't thou can'ſt demand ? 
Ariel, My Liberty, 
Proſp. Before thy time be out ? no more, 
Ariel, I prethee ! 
Remember [ have done thee faithful Service, 
Told thee no Lies, made thee no Miſtakings, 
Serv'd without Grudge, or Grumbling, 
Thou didſt promiſe to bate me a full Year, 


Proſp, Doſt thou forget 
FromWhat a Torment I did free thee ? 
Ariel, No. 


Proſp. Thou doſt, and think'ſt it much to tread the Ooze of the ſalt Deep, 
to run againſt the ſharp Wind of the North , to do my Bug neſs in the Veins 
of the Earth, when it 1s bak'd with Froſt. 

Ariel, 1 do not, Sir. . 

Proſp. Thouly'ſt, Malignant thing ! haſt thou forgot the foul Witch Syca- 
rax, who with Age and Envy was grown intoa Hoop ? haſt thou forgot her ? 

Ariel, No, Sir, | 

Proſp. Thou haſt, where was ſhe born ? ſpeak, tell me. 

Ariel. Sir, in Argier. 

Preſp. Oh, was ſhe ſo ! | 
I muſt onceevery Month recount what thou haſt been, which thou forgetſt. 
This damn'd Witch Sycorax, for Miſchiefs manifold, and Sorceries too ter- 
Tible to enter humane hearing, from 4rgier thou know'ſt was baniſh'd ; but 
for one thing ſhe did, they would not take her Life : is not this true 2 

Ariel. 1, Sir. | 

Proſp. This blue-ey'd Hag was hither brought with Child, 

And here was left by tl Sailers, thou, my Slave, 
As thou report'ft thy ſelf, waſt then her Servant, 
And *cauſe thou waſt a Spirit too delicate | 
To at&t her Earthy and and abhor'd Commands ; 
Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did coniine thee, 
By help of her more potent Miniſters ; 
(In her unmitigahle rage) into a cloven Pine, 
Within whoſe rift impriſon'd thou didit painfully 
Remain a dozen Years ; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And left thee there ; where thou didſt vent 
Thy Groans, as faſt as Mill-Wheels ſtrike. 
Then was this Iſle (fave for two Brats, | 
Which ſhe did litter here, the brutiſh Caliban, 
And his Twin-Siſter, two freckled hag-born Whelps) 
Not honour'd witha humane Shape. Ss 
Ariel, Yes! Caliban her Son, and Sycorax his Siſter, 
Proſp. Dull thing, I fay fo ; he, that Cgliban, and ſhe that Sycorax, o_ 
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1 now in Service. Thou beſt know'ſt what. torment 1 did figd thee { ; 
thy Ro did make Wolves hovl, and penetzate the breaſts of ever angry 
Bears, .it was a Torment to lay upon the damn'd which Sycorax could ner 
again undo : It was my Art, when] arriv'd, and herd thee, that made the 
. Pine to gape and let thee out 
* Ariel, 1 thank thee, Maſter. : | 
Proſp. If thou more murmureſ?, I will rend an Oak, 
And Peg thee in his knotty Entrails, till thog 
-Haſt houtd away. twelve Winters more. 
Aviel, Pardon, Maſter. 
- I will be correſpondent to command, and be 
A gentle Spirit. ; 
* Proſp. Do ſo, and after two day's I'll diſcharge thee. 
* Ariel. Thanks, my great Maſter. Butl have yet ene requeſt. 
"Profp. What's that, -my'Spirit'? | 
viel, \know that this day's buſineſs ismportent, requiring too much Foyl 
.for one alone. 1 have a gentle Spiritfor my Love, who twice ſeven Years 
has waited for my. Freedom : Let. it. appear, it will aſſiſt me much, and we 
with motndl/Joy fhall-entertain each other, This Lbeſcech you grant me. 
" *roſp. You ſhallhave your defire. | ral | 
Ariel, That's my noble Maſter. Mzlbba! [Milcha flies down ta bus 4fſiſtance, 
'Milc. 1 am here -my' Love. | g 
Ariel. Thou art free ! welcome, my Dear! what: ſhall-we do? fay, -ſay, 
.xehat ſhall we do ? FE OR 
Proſp, Be ſubje& to _— but.mine; inviſtble to every Eye-ball elſe, Hence 
with gence, anonthonThalt, know more. [They both fly up, and croſs inthe Air. 
-Thoy haſt ſlept well wy Child. Rds 11 [Ts Miranda. 
Mir, TheSadneſs of yourStory pnt heavinefs in me. ; 
 Proſp. Shake it off ;, come on, I'll now. call Caliban, my Slave, who never 
Jiclds us a kind Anſwer. | , 2 
Aw. *'Tisa Creature, Sir, Ido not love to look on. 
Proſp. But as *tis we cannot miſs him ;' he does make our Fire,;.fetch in our 
w and ſerve in Offices that profit ys : .what hea ! Slave ! Caliban thou 
Earth thon, ſpeak. | ? 
Calib, within, There's Wood enough within. 
Proſp. Thou Poiſonous Slave, got by the "Devil himſelf upon -thy wicked 
Dam, come forth. | = 'CEnter Caliban. 
 Calib. As wicked Dew, as &er- my Mather brufh'd with- Raven's Feather 
:from pawholefome Fens, drop on you both ; A South-welt blow 'on you, and 


lifter you all oer. 


Proſp. For this, be ſure, to night thou ſhalt have Cramps.Side- ſtitches, that 
Jhall pen they Breath up Urs Ho pre thee till thou bleed'ſt, thou ſhalt 
be pinch'd as thick as Honey-Combs Pinch more ſtinging :than the Bees 
.Wwhich made *em. FC | : 

Cai. I muſt eat my Dinner ;. this Iſland's mine by $ycorgx my- Motter 
hich thou took'ſt from me. When thou cam'lt firſt, Flop ſtroak ft me, and 


* M24} much of me, would'ſt giye me Water with Bervies in't , and taught ſ 
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me how to name the Bigger Light, and how the Leſs, that burn by Dey and 
Night ; and then I lov'd thee, and ſhewed thee all the qualities of the iſle. the 
Freſh-ſprings, Brine-pits,Barren Places and Fertile. Curs'd be I that I did fo: - 
All the Charms of Sycorax, Toads, Beetles, Bats, light on thee, for I am all - 
the SubjeCts that thou haſt, I firſt was mine oven Lord ; and kere thou ſtay'ſt 
me in this hard Rock, whiles thou does keep from me the reſt o' th' (land. | 
Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom Stripes may move, not Kindneſs:  * - 

have ug'd thee (Filth that thou art) with hamane Care,and ledg'd thee in mine. -*z 
own Cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate the Honour of my Children, | 

. Calib, Oh ho, Oh ho, would't had been done : thon didfſt prevent me, 1 ; 
" had peopled elſe this Iſle with Calibans. | 

 Proſp. Abhor'd Slave / 
Who neer would any print of | rage take, being pace of all I: I pity'd 
thee, took pains to make thee ſpeak, 'tanght thee each hour one or other thing 
when thou didſt not (Savage) know they own meaning,but wouldſt gabble,like 
a thing moſt Brutiſh I endow'd thy 'Purpoſes with Words, which made them 
known : But thy wild Race (though thou didſt learn) had that in't, which 
good Natures could not abide to be with : therefore-was thou deſervedly pent 
up into this Rock. 

| Calib, You tanght me Language, and my Profit by it is, that 1 'know te * 
carſe ; the red botch rid you for tearning'me'your Language. 


Proſp. Hag-ſeed hence ! 
Fetch us in fewe), and be quick 
To anſwer other buſineſs : —_ thou (Malice) 
If thou negleQeſt, or doſt unwil ingly what I command, 
ft wrack thee with old Cramps, 'fill-all thy bones with Aches, 
Make the roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble at thy Dinn. 
Calib. No, _ 
I muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch 
It would controul my Dam's God, Setebos, 
And make a Vaſſal of him. A POD : 
i. Proſp. So, Slave hence. [Exexnt Proſp and Culib. ſeperal'y; - 
DIG Enter Dorinda. 
Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what have 1 beheld ? 
Mir. What is it moves you ſo ? 
| Dex. From yonder Rock, 
As I my Eyes caft down upon the Seas, 
The whiſtling Winds blew rudely on my Face, 
And the Waves roar'd ; at firſt I thought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtrait 1 ſpy'd 
A huge great Creature. 
Atr. O you mean the Ship. - _ PER 
Dor. - Is't not-a Creature then 2? it feem(d alive. 
Air. But what'of it? _ 
Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above, 
All ty'd with Ribbands, ruffling in the Wind ; 
Sometimes he- nodded down his Head a while, - 
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And then the Waves did heave him to the Moon ; 
He clambring to the Top of all the Billows, 
And then again he curtſvd down fo low, 
I could not ſee him ; till at laſt, all ſide-long, 
With a great Crack his Belly burſt in pieces. 
Mir. Thereall had periſtve, 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd them. 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger News to tell you ; 
{n this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortlywe may chance to ſee that thing, 
Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 
Dor. But what is that ? for yet he never told me. 
Mir. I know no more than you : but 1 have heard 
My Father ſay, we Women were made for him, 
Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 
Mir, No fure, you ſee my Father is a Man, | 
And yethe does us good. I would he were not old. 
Dor. Methinks, indeed, it would be finer, 
If we two had two young Fathers. 
Mir, No, Siſter, no, if they were young, 
My Father ſaid, that we muſt call them Brothers. | 
Dor. But, pray, how does it come, that we two are not Brothers then,and 
have not Beards like him ? 
Mir. Now I confeſs you poſe me. - - 
Dor. How did he come to be our Father too ? 
ir, I think he found us when we both were little, 
And grew within the Ground. 
Dor. Why could he not find more of us ? Pray, Siſter, let you and I look 
up and down one day, to find ſome little ones for us to play with. 
AMir. Agreed ; but now we muſt go in. This is the hour 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, 
-W hich ſeizes all who are in open air : 
Th effect of his great Art I long to ſee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. | 
Dor. And I, methinks more long to ſee a Man. | [CExeunt. 
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The Scene Changes to the wilder part of the Iſland, tis compo#4d of aiver ſorts 
of Trees, and barren Places,with a proſpett of the Sea at agreat diſtance. 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, Ventoſo. 
6 ws! ts E Runlet of Brandy was a loving Rualet, and floated after us 
ont of pure-pity. - J 
Muſt. This kind Bottle, like an. old. Acquaintancz, ſwam after it. 
And this Scollop-ſhell is all our Plate now. Yes : 
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Vent. *Tis well we have found ſomething ſince we landed. 
I prethee fill a ſoop, and let it go round, | 
Where halt thou laid the Runlet ? 

Muſt. Þ-th' hollow of an old Tree. 

Vent, Fill apace. 
We cannot live long in this barren Iſland, and we may 
Take a-ſoop before Death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. - 

Auſt, This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it coſt nothing, Let's 
have-two rounds-more. | : 

. Vent. Maſter, what. have you ſav'd ? 

Steph, Juſt nothing but my ſelf. 

Vent. This works-comfortably on a cold ſtomach. 

Steph, Fill's another round, 

Vent, Look ! Muſtacho weeps. Hang loſſes, as long as we have Brandy 
left, Prithee leave weeping. 

Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his Eyes : he ſhall drink no more. 

Huſt. This will be a doleful day with old Beſs. She gave me a gilt Nut- 
meg at parting. Thar's loſt too. Bur, as you ſay, hang loſſes. Prethee-fill again. 

Vent. Beſhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy Wife. 
I had not thought of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf, 
I muſt melt, I prithee fill again, my Wife's a good old Jade, 
And has but one Eye left : but ſhe'll weep out that too, 
When ſhe hears that | am dead. 

Steph, Would you were both hang'd for putting me in thought of mine. 

Vent, But come, Maſter, ſorrow is dry ! there”s for you agen, 

Steph. A Mariner had een as good he a Fiſh as a Man, but for the comfort 
we get aſhore ; O for an old dry Wench now Iam wet. 

Muſt. Poor heart ! that would ſoon make you dry agen : but all is barren 
in this Iſle : Here we may lie at Hull til} the Wind blow Nore and by South 
ere we can cry, A Sail, a Sail, at ſight of a white Apron. And therefore 


here's another to comfort us. 
Yeut. This Ifle's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke, the Prince, 


and all their train, are periſhed. 

Muſt. Our Ship is ſunk, and we can never get home agen : we-muſt Cen 
turn Salvages, and the next that catches his Fellow may eat him. 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Government ; for if we live well and orderly, 
Heav'n will drive-Shipwracks aſhoar to make us all rich , therefore 1et us car- 
ry good Conſciences, and not -eat one another. . : 

Stepb. Whoever eats any of my Subje&s, I'll break out his teeth with ny 
Scepter : for I was Maſter at Sea, and will be Duke-on Land : you 1#facho 
have been. my Mate, and ſhall be my Vice-Roy. 

* Yent. When you are Duke, you may chuſe your Vice-Roy ; but 1 am a free 
Subject in a new Plantation, and will have no Duke without my VoLce. And 
ſo fil me th'.other foop. | - 

Steph. Whiſpering, entoſs, doſt thou hear, 41-will advance thee, prithce 
give me thy voice. i : | —_ 


Vent. 11 have no-whiſpering to corrupt the Ele&tion ; and-to ſliow that I 
have no private ends, I Th aloud: that I will be Vice-Roy, or, I'll keep 
my voice for my ſelf. ; | | os. 

Muſt. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak for thepeople, becauſe thereare few, 
or rather none in the Iſle to ſpeak for themſelves. Know then , that to pre- 
vent the farther ſhedding of Chriſtian bloud, we are all content Yentoſo ſhall be 
Vice-Roy, vpon condition I may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak, good people, 
-are you well agreed ? What, no Man anſwer ? well, you may take their ſilence 
for conſent. | | 

Vent. You ſpeak for the People, Muſtacho ? I'll _ for 'em;and declare ge- 
nerally with one voice, one and all ; That there ſhall be no Vice-Roy but the 
Duke, unleſs I be he. 

Muſt. Youdeclare for the people, who never ſaw your Face! Cold Iron 
ſhall decide it. | | | [Both draw. 
Steph, Hold, loving Subjefts : we will have no Civil War during our Reign: 
L do hereby appoint you both to be my Vice-Roys over the whole [fland. 
Both. Agreed ! agreed ! 
Enter Trincalo, —_—_— Bottle, balf drink, 
Fent. How ! Trintalo our brave [ ? 
AMuſt. He reels: can he be drunk with Sea water ? 
Trinc.. ſings. 1 ſhall nd m#ore to Sea to Sen, 
Herve I ſhall die aſhore. 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at:a Man's Funeral. 
But here's my comfc 7 : 
Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the; Gunner, and I, 
F The Sargeon bis Mate, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
ut none of us car'd for Kate. | 
For ſhe bad @ forigue with 4 tang, 
Wou'd cry to a Sailor, Go bang? 
She low'd not the ſavour of Tar nor of Pitch, 
Yet a —_—_ migh. ſcratch ber where ere ſhe did itch, * 
This is a ſcurvy Turie too, but here's my comfort agen. [ Drinks, 

Steph, We have got another Subjet now ; Welcome, | 
Welcome into our Dominions ! 

Trinc, What Subje&, or what Dotninions ? here's old Sack; 

Boy-:: the King of good-fellows can be no ſubjeR: 

1 will be old Son the King. 4 

Atrſt;. Hah, old Boy ! how didſt thou ſcape ? 

_ Trine, Upon a Butt of Sack, Bdys, which the Sailors- 

Thfew over-board : but are you alive, hoa ! for I will 

Tipple with no Ghoſtstill 'm-dead : thy hand, Muſtacbo,, 

And thine, Yentoſo,. the-Storm has done its worlt': 

Stepbans-altve too !: give thy Boſcti thy hand , Maſter. 

_ Fent.. You-muſt aſs it then, . for, I-muſt tell you, we havecchoſen-him Duke 
ina full 'Aſſembly;. | 
Traxc;. A\Duke !' where 2 what's -he Duke of?- ; 
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Muſt. Of this Iſland, Man. Oh Triancalo, we are all.made, the 1fland's 
empty ; all's our -own , Boy , and we will ſpeak to his Grace for thee, that 
thou may'ſt be as great as we are. 

Trinc, You great ? what the Devil are you? 

Vent, We two are Vice-Roys over all the Iſland ; and when we are weary 
of Governing, thou. ſhall ſucceed vs. 2 

Trinc. Do you hear, Yentoſo, I will ſucceed you in:both your places before 
you enter into 'em 

Steph. Trincalo, {leep and be ſober ; and makeno moreuproars in my Country. 

Trinc, Why, what are you, Sir, what are you ? 6; 

Steph. What I am, l am by free Ele&ion, and-you Trincalo, are not your 
elf; but we pardon your firſt fault, becauſe it isthe-firſt day of our Reign. 

Txinc. Umph, were matters carried ſo ſwimmingly againſt .me, whilſt [ 
was ſwimming, and ſaving my ſelf for the good of the people of this Iſland. 

Huſt, Art thou mad, Trincalo ? wilt thon diſturb a ſetled Government, 
where thou art a meer-ſtranger to the Laws of the Country ? 

Trinc, I'll have no Laws. 

Vent. Then Civil War begins. Vent. 42d Muſt, draw. 

Steph. Hold, hold, I'll have no bloudſhed, 

My Subjects are but few : let him make a Rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, 1 Duke Stephano declare him * 
Vice-Roys, come away. 

Trinc, And Duke Trincalo declares, thathe will make open War where ever 

he meets thee, or thy Vice-Roys. CExeunt;Steph. Muſt. Vent. 
* Enter Caliban with wood upon bis back.” 

Trinc. Hah ! who have we here ? 

Calib. All the infe&tions that the Sun ſacks, up from Frogs, Fens, Flats, an 

Proſpero fall and make him by inch-meal a Diſeaſe : his Spirits hear. me, and 
. yet I needs muſt curſe, but they'l not pinch, fright me with Urchin ſhows, 
pitch me i th' mire, nor lead me in the dark out of my way, unleſs hebid 'em : 
but for every trifle he ſets them on me ; ſometimes like Baboons they. mow 
and chatter at me, and often bite me ; like Hedge-hogs then they mount 
their prickles at me, tumbling before me in my barefoot way. Somerimes'I 
am all wound about with Adders, who with their cloven tongues hiſs me to 
madneſs. Hah ! yonder ſtands one of his ſpirits ſent to torment me. 

Trinc, What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh ? 
[This is ſome Monſter of the Iſle, were I in England, 
As once I was, and had him painted ; 
Not a Holy-day Fool there but would give me 
Six pence for the ſight of him ; well, if I could make 
Him tame, he were a preſent for an Emperour. 
Come hither pretty Monſter, 111 do thee no; harm. 
Come hither ! 

Cakb. Torment me not ; 
FIl bring the Wood home faſter, 

Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt: but Il give him 
A-dram of th' Bottle, that will clear his underſtanding. 

| "5 C4 a Come 
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wu SENT | 
Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your mouth. 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf ! what, 
I think you-cannot tell who is your Friend ! : 
Open your chops, | ſay. _ CPours Wine down bis Throat, 
Calib, This is a brave God, and bears Ccaoleſtial Liquor ; 
V1 kneel to him. 
Trinc, He is a very m_—_—_ Monſter ; Monſter, what ſayſt thou, are thon 
content to turn civil and ſober, as 1 am ?. for then thou ſhalt be my SubjeR; 
Calib; Vil ſwear upon that Bottle to be true, for the liquor is not Earthly: 
did'ſt thou not drop from Heaven ? ; 
Trinc, Only out of the Moon, I was the Man in her when time was, By 
this light, a very ſhallow Monſter. 
Calib. I'll ſhew thee every fertile inch P th Ile, and kiſs thy foot : I pri- 
thee be my God, and ler me drink. [drinks agen, 
Trinc. Well drawn Monſter, in good faith. 
Calib. 1'Il ſhew thee the beſt Springs, V1! pluck thee Berries, 
P11 fiſh for thee, and get thee wood enough : 
A curſe upon the Tyrant whom I ſerve, 111 bear him 
No more ſticks, but follow thee. 
Trinc, The _ Monſter is loving in his drink. 
Calib, 1 prithee let me bring thee were Crabs grow, 
And I with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, 
Shew thee a Jays-neſt, and inftrut thee how to ſnare 
The Marmazete ; I'll bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds ; * - 
Wilt. thou go with me ? 
Trinc, This Monſter comey of a good natur'd race; . 
Is there no more of thy Kin in this Iſland ? 
Calth. Divine, here is but one beſides my ſelf, 
My lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon.-- 
Trinc, Where is ſhe ? 
Calth, | left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 
And plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs.' 
Say, my King, ſhall | call her to thee? - 
T rinc, She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. 
If ſhe proves handſome ſhe is-mine : Here, Monſter, 
Drink agen for thy gocd hews; thou ſhalt ſpeak 
A good word for me. -. Is 
Calid, Farewel, old Maſter farewel, farewel.- 
Sing No more Dams Fl! make for fiſh, | 
Nor fetch in _. requiring,” 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor hs, Diſh,” 
Ban, ' Ban, Cackaliban - | 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Man.-- 
Heigh-day ! Freedom,” fretdom ! | 
Trinc, Here's two Subjedfs.got already, the Monſter,” 
And his Siſter : well, Duke Stepbano, 1 fy, and fay-agen;- 
Wars will enſue, and.ſfo L drink... 


[Gives him the Bottle. 


[drinks, 
From 
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From this Worſhipful Monſter, and Miſtriſs 
Monſter his Siſter, 

Pl1l lay claim to this Iſland by alliance - 

Monſter, I fay thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe : © 

Come away, Brother Monſter, I'll lead. thee to my Butt, 


And drink her health. CEvun.” 


Scene Cypreſs Tree and Cave. 


: Enter Proſpero alone. + 
Proſp. 'Tis-not fit to let my Daughters know I kept. 
The Infant Duke of Mantua fo near them in this Ile. 
Whoſe Father dying, bequeath'd himto my care :; 
Till my falſe Brother (when he deſign'd t' uſurp 
My Dukedom from me. expos'd him to that tate 
He meant for me. By calculation ofhis birth 
I ſaw death threatning him, if, rill ſome time were 
Paſt, he ſhould-behold the face of any Woman: 
And now the danger's nigh : Hippolito ! 
Enter Hippohto. - 
Hip. Sir, I attend your pleaſure. 
. Proſp. How I have lov'd thee front thy infancy. 
Heav'n knows, and thou thy ſelf. canſt bear me witneſs, - 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint. 
Hip. Since | knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, - 
And you this day have hurri'd me from thence, 
Only to change my Priſon, not to free me; 
I murmur not, but I may wonder ar it: - 
Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee, and-death unſeen 
Stands ready to devour thee. - 
Hip. You taught me not to fear him in any of his ſhapes - 
Let me meet death rather than be a Priſoner, 
Proſp. *Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender youth. 
Hip. Sir, 1 have often heard you ſay , no Creature liv'd 
Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Mar was Lord of ? 
Why then ſhould1 fear ? 
Proſp. But here are creatures which I nam'd not to thee, - 
W ho ſhare Man's Sovereignty. by Nature's Laws, - 
And oft depoſe him from it. - - 7 
Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir ? _ | | 
Proſp. Thoſe dangerous Enemies of Men call'd Women. - 
- Hip. Women.! I never heard of them before: 
What are Women like ? Cee, - 
Proſp. Imagine ſomething between young Men and Angels: © 
Fatally beauteous, and having killing Eyes, 
Their Voices charm beyond the Nightiogales, - 
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They-are all enchantment, thoſe who once behold "em, 
Are made their ſlaves for ever. ; 

Hip. Then I will wink and fight with *em. 

Proſp. *Tis but in vain, 

They'l haunt you in your very ſleep. 

Hip. Then 11! revenge it on 'em when I wake. 

Proſp. You are without all poſſibility of revenge, 
They are ſo beautiful, that you can ner attempt, 
Nor wiſh to hurt them. 

#p. are they ſo beautiful ? : 

Proſp. Calm fleep is not fo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor Summer.ſhades -ſo pleaſant. | 

Hip. .Can-they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans ? 

Or more delightful-than the Peacocks Feathers ? 

-Or than the gloſs upon the necks of Doves ? 

Or have-more various beauty than the Rainbow ? 
Theſe | have ſeen, and without danger-wondred at, 

Proſp. All theſe are far below 'em : Natore made 
Nothing but Woman. dangerovs and fair : 
Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee *em, 

24 = 7 t I charge _ i 

ip. We ce you ſay they are perous 
Þll fo far:ſhun'em as I may with ſafety of the : 
Unblemiſh'd honour which you taught me. 
But let'em 'not provoke me, for I'm ſure'F fhall 
Not then forbear them. 

Proſp. Go in and read the Book I gave you laſt. 
To morrow | may bring you better news. 

Hip. 1 ſhall obey you, Sir. [Exit Hippolito, 

Proſp. So, ſo ; | hope this Leſſen has ſecur'd him, 

For I have been cenſtrain'd to change his lodging 

From. yonder Rock where firſt I bred himup, 

And here-have brought him home to my-own Cell, 

Becauſe the ſhipwrack happen'd near his Manſon. 

I hope he will not ſtir beyond his limits, 

For hitherto he hath been all obedience : 

T be Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns, 

And yer there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 

I would it were diſperſt. CEnter Miranda end :Dorinda. 
How ! my Danghters ! 1 thought I had inſtruted | 
them enough : Children ! retire; 

Why do you walk this way ? | | 

Air. It is within our bounds, -Sir. | 

Proſp. But both take heed, - that path is very dangerous, 
Remember what I rold you. 

Dor. ls the Man that way, Sir ? 

Frofp. All that you can imagine il} js there, 


The 


The Enchanted Iſhand 
The curled Lion, and the rugged Bear, 
' Are not fo dreadful as that Man. | 
Mir. Oh me, why ſtay we here then ? 
Dor. I'll keep far enough from his Den; I warrant him. 
Air. But you have told me, Sir, youare a Man ; 
And yet you are not dreadful. 
Proſp. I Child ! but I am a tame Man ; old Men are tame 
By Nature, but all the danger lies in awild 
Young Man. 
Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods ? 
Proſp. No, they are wild within doors, in Chambers, 
And in Cloſets. 
Dor. But, Father, I would ſtroak em, and make *em- gentle. 
Then ſure they would not hort me. ; mY 
 Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child : no Woman can come 
Near 'em, but ſhe feels a pain, follnine months. 
Well, Emuſt in ; for new affairs requires my 
Preſence : be 'you Afiranda, your Siſters Guardian. [Exit Proſpero: - 
Dor. Come, Siſfer, ſhall we walk the other way ? | 
The Man will catch us elſe : we have but two legs, 
And he perhaps has four. | 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have ; yet look about you; - 
And we ſhall ſpy him ere he comes too near us. 
Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den. 
Air. Let me alone ; Pl venture firſt, for ſure he can 
Devour but one of us at once. 
Dor. How dare you ventrre ? 
_ Mir, We'll find him ſitting like a Hare in*'s Form 
And he ſhall not- ſee us. 
Dor. I but you know my Father charg'd us both. 
Afr. But who ſhall tell him on't 2 we'l keep each” 
Others Counſel. 
Dor. I dare not for the World. 
Mir. But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him , if we do not. 
Know him firſt ? | 
Dor. Nay, 1 confeſs I would fain ſee him too, 1-find it in my 
Nature, becauſe my Father has forbidden me. _ . 
Mir. I, there's it , Siſter, if-he had ſaid nothing, I had been quiet. Go 
ſoftly, and if you ſee him firſt, be quick, and becken me away. 
Dor. Well, if he does catch me, 1'll humble my {elf to him, 
And ask him pardon, as I do my Father, 


When I have done a fault. EE | 
Mir. And if 1 can but ſcape with Life, I had rather be in pain nine months, - 
as-my Father threatn'd than loſe my longing. [.Exeunt, 


The Scene continues, Enter Hippolito, 
Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid, that Nature makes 
Nothing-in vain : why then are Women made ? 
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- Arexthey to ſuck the poiſon of the Earth 

As gaudy colour'd Serpents are ? Il ask that 
. Queſtion, whennext Lice him here, 

9 Enter Miranda and Dorinda peeping. 
Dex. © Siſter, there it is, it, walks abont like one of us. 
Mir. 1, juſt ſo, and has Legsas we have too, 

Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me : yet *tis moſt likely 
'. Women are ſomewhat between Men and Spirits. 
' Dor. Heark ! it talks, ſure this is not it my Father meant, 

For this is juſt like one of ns ; methinks I am not balf 

So much afraid ont as | was ; ſee now it turns this way. 

Mir, Heaven ! what a goodly thing it is ? 

Dor. 111 go nearer it. | 
Mir. O no, *tis dangerovs, Siſter ! Ill go to it. 
-1 would not for the World that you ſhould venture. 
|My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 
*-Dor. | warrant you this is a tame. Man, dear Siſter, 
- Hel! not hort me, 1 ſee it by Is looks. 
* Mir. Indeed he will ! byt gg back, and he ſhall eat me firſt : 
Fie, are you not aſham'd to be ſo mnch inquiſitive ? 
' 2Der.: You chide me for't, and wou'd give your ſelf. 
Mir, Come back, or I will tell my Father. 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already, 
14! meer the danger-firſt, and then call you. 
Dor. -Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh me in kindneſs, 
-PIl venture you no more than you will me. 
.Proſp.. within Miranda, Child, where are you ? 
Afr. Do you not hear my. Father call ? go in. 
Dor. *T was you he nam*d, not me, I will but ſay my Prayers, 
And follow you immediatly, 2 
_ - Mir. Well, Siſter, you'l repent it. LExit Miranda, 
Por. Though I die for*t, 1 muſt have the other peep. 
Hip. ſecing ber. What thing is that ? ſure *tis ſome Infant of the Sun,dreſs'd 
in his Fathers gayeſt Beams, and comes to play with Birds : my ſight is dazl'd, 
and yet I find Pm Joth to ſhut my Eyes. 
1 myſt go nearcr it —- bnt ſtay a white ; 
-May it not be that bezuteons Murderer, Woman, 
4Which:1 was charg'd to {hun ? Speak , what art thou ? 
Thou ſhining Viſion ! 
' Dw. Alas, | know not.; bnt I'm told I am a Woman ; 
.Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 
" Hip. I'd ſooner tear my Eyes out,than conſent to do you any harm ; though 
J wa roid a Woman was my Encmy. | 
Fe. 4 never knew what 'twas to be anEnemy,nor can I e&'r prove fo to that 
w?;.ch-looks ke. you.; for thovgh 1 have heen charg'd by him (whom yet 1 ne- 
ver diſybey'd)to ſhun your preſence,yet I'd rather die than loſe it; therefore | 
hope you wall not have the heart to jturt me : thouy h I fear you are a Man, 


that 


_ 


©» »> » —— £1», ooh 


—— 


The Enchanted Iſland. 19 


that dangerous thing,of which I have been warn'd. Pra: 
Hip. [ muſt confeſs, I was inform'd I am a fk, _—_ wi NO 
But if I fright you, 1 ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Creature. 
] was bid to fear you too. 
Dor. Ay me ! Heay'n grant we benot poiſon to each other ! 
Alas, can we not meet but we muſt die ? 
Hip. I hope not ſo ! for when two priſonous Creatures 
Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies, ; 
I've ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to cach other, 
Though they nave twin'd into a mutual knot : 
If we have any venome in us, ſure, we cannot he more 
Poiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. 
You, have a hand like mine, may I not gently touch it ? [Takes ber band, 
Dor. Pve touch'd my Father's and my Siſter's hands, 
And felt no pain ; but now, alas ! there's ſomething, | 
When I touch yours; which makes me ſigh : juſt ſo 
P've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met ; 
Yet miae's a pleaſing grief ; and ſo me thought was theirs : 
For ſtill-they mourn*d: and ſtill they ſeem'd to murmur too, 
And yet they often met. | 
Hip. Oh Heavens ! I have the ſame ſenſe too : your hand 
Methinks goes through me ; I feel it at my heart, | 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 
Proſp. Within Dorinda ! 
Dor. My Father calls again ; ah, I muſt leave' you. 
Hip.” Alas,. I'm ſubje& to the ſame command. 
Dor. This is my firſt offence againſt my Father 
Which he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſh. 
Hip. And this is my firſt treſpaſs too : but he hath more 
Offe nded truth than we have him : 
He ſaid our meeting would deſtrufive be, 
But I no death but in our parting ſee. [Exeunt ſeveral ways. 


SCENE HI. A wild Iſland. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. Rf 

Gonz, *Beſeech yourGrace be merry:you have cauſe,ſo have we all,of joy,for 
our ſtrange *ſcape ; then wiſely,good Sir, weigh our ſorrow with our comfort. 

Aonz. Prithee peace, you cram theſe words into my Ears, againſt my 
ſtomach ; how can I rejoice, when my dear Son , perhaps this very moment, 
is made a meal to ſome ſtrange Fiſh. £ ; 

Anto. Sir, he may live, I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, and, ride 
vpon their backs ; 1 do not doubt he came alive to Land. 

Alon.No,no.he's gone; and you and I, Antonio,were thoſe who caus'd his death, 

Anto. How could we help it ? : 

Alonz, Then, then we ſhould have help'd it, when thou betravdſt thy 
Brother Proſpero, agd Mantiug's Infant Sovereign, to my power ; and —_— FN 
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ro9 ambitious, took by force another's right: . Then loſt we: Ferdinand; They 
forfeited our Navy to this Tempeſt: 

Ant. Indeed we firſt broke Truce with Heaven ; you to the waves an Infant 
Prince expord, and on the waves have loſt an only Son. 1 did uſurp my 
Brother's fertile Lands, and now am caſt upon this Defart-lfle. 

Gonz. Theſe , Sirs, *tis true were crimes of a black dye ; but both of you 
have made amends to Heav'n by your late Voyage into. Portugal ; where in de- 
fence of Chriſtianity, your valour has repuls'd: the. Maars of Spain. | 

Alon, O nameit not, Gonzalo ; | : 

No att but penitence can expiate guilt, ! | 

Muſt we teach Heav'n what price to ſet on, Murder {. what rateon lawleſs 

Power and wild Ambition A 'or _— trafick with = ——_ -r wer fl 

ſell by weight a or'a : .< flouriſh of Mufick 
uh Moſck? and in the air; ſure we are Shipwrack'd on the Dominjons 

of ſome merry Devil ! : 

Ant. This Ifie's Inchanted, ground, for 1 have-heard fivift Voices flying by 
my Ear, and __ of lamenting Ghoſbs. 

Alon, 1 pull'd a Tree, and blond purſu'd my hand; 
Heav'n deliver me from this, dire place , and. all the after-adtzons of my life 
ſhall mark-my penitence and my bounty. [Muck agen louder. 
Hark, the ſounds approach, us ! [Fe Stage opens. tn ſeveral places, 

Ant. Lo theEarth opens to devour. us w_ 

Theſe dreadful horrors, and the. guilty tenſe, of my. foul Treaſon, have un- 
mann'd me quite; £ 

Alon. We on the brink of fviftdeſtrution ſtand;; 

No means of our efcape is left. [: 4nather; flowri/he of: Foices under the Stage. 

Ant. Ah! what amazing ſounds are theſe. wehear 

Gonz.. What horrid Maſque, will the dire Friend:prefent?* 

Sung under the.Stage. 
1. Dev. Where does the black Fiend Ambition reſade, 
With the miſchievous Devil.of Pride ? 
2. Dev. In;the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Helb: 
Both Pride and Ambition does dwell, | 
1. Dev. Who are the cbief, Leaders of the-damned. Hoſt: 
3. Dev. Proud Monarchs, who tyrannize moſt, 
1. Dev. Damned Princes there. : 


The worſt of tarments. beax. 
2,. Dev. gap _ in _ excell,” | 
1 Arije feel the worſhtorments of Hell. They rife-ſanging: thisChorus;-- 
, Oh Heav'ns.! what: horrid Viſiows:.this ? OE 
How they upbraid us with our-crimes ! 
Alas, What:tearful vengeance is in.ſtore for: us! 
7. Dev. Tyrants by who. their. Subjefs.bleed; 
| 1m.pans. altvthers exceed.; 
2. Dev. And barbrous Monarchs who their Neighbours invade, 
[ind their Crawns. unjuſtly get; 
r. Brothers.to death bave. betray d,. 


In Hell voy burning Thrones ſhall be ſet. - 
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3. Dev. In Hell, in Hell with flames they ſhall reign 
Chor. $ nd for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer nom a 
Ant. Oh my Soul ; for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 
Alon. Has Heay'n 1n all *its infinite ſtock of mercy 

No overflowings for us ? poor, miſerable guilty Men ? 

Gonz. Nothing but horrors do encompaſs us ! 
For ever, for ever muſt we ſuffer ! | 
Alon, For ever we ſhall periſh! O difmal words, for ever' 
1, Dev. Who arethe Pillars of the Tyrants Court ? 
2. Dev. Rapine and Murder bis Crown muſt ſupport ! 
3- Dev. —— Fs cruelty does tread 
On Orphans tender breaſts, aud Brothers dead * 
2. Dev. Can Heavn y_ crimes ſhould be 
Attended with felicrty ? 
z3- Dev. No, Tyrants their Scepters uncaſily bear, | 
| In the midſt of therr Guards they their Conſciences fear. 
2. Dev. 7 Care their minds when they wake unquiet will keep, 
Chor. And we with dire vifions diſturb all their ſleep. 
nt. Oh horrid fight! how they ſtare upon us ! 
The Fiends will hurry us to the darkManſion. 
Sweet Heav'n, have mercy on us! 
1. Dev. Say, Say, ſha we bear theſe bold Mortals from bence ? 
2, Dev. No, mo, let us ſhow their degrees of offence. © | 
3. Dev. Let's muſter their crimes upon every fide, 
And firÞh let's diſcover their pride. 
Prid bere i ik, OD Kicks afh 
ride, LZotbere 18 Pri ay, 
And did to Ambition their minds then betray. 
Enter Fraud. 
Fraud, And Fraud does next appear 
Their wandring ſteps who led, 
When they from wertue fled, @ 
T hey in my crooked paths their courſe did ſteer, 


| Enter _— 
Rapine, From Fraud to Force they ſoon arrive, 
Where Rapine did their adions drive. 
Enter Murder. 
Murder, There long they could not ſtay ;, 
| Down the ſteep Hill they run, | 
And to perfe@ the miſchief which they bad begun, 
To Murder they bent all their way. 
Around, around we pace, 
Chorus About this curſed place z 
of all. While thus we compaſs in 


nt. Heav'n has heard me, they are vaniſh'd ! 
on. But they have left me all unmann'd ? 
Leah my finews facken with the fright ; 


Theſe Mortals and their (in, CDevils vaniſt» 
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And a cold ſweat trills down o'r all my Limbs, 
As if1 were diſſolving into water. 
Oh Proſpero, my crimes *gainſt thee ſit heavy on my heart ! 
Ant. And mine *gainſt him and young Hppolito, 
Gonz,. Heav*'n have mercy on the penitent. 
Alon, Lead from this curſed ground ; 
The Seas in all their rage are not ſo dreadful. 
This is the Region of defpair and death. 
Ant. Shall we not ſeek ſome Fruit? 
Alonz. Beware all fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd. _ 
The ſhadows of the Trees are pois'nous too : a ſecret venom- flides from e- 
very branch ! my Conſcience does diſtratt me! O my Son ! why do I ſpeak 
of cating or repoſe, before I know thy fortune ? = 
[As they are gomg out, a- Devil riſes juſt before 
' them, at which they ſtart, and are frighted, 
Alonz. O Heavens ! yet more Apparitions 
Devil ſings. Ariſe, ariſe ! ye ſubterranean winds, 
More to diſturb their guilty minds, = 
And all ye filthy damps and vapours riſe, ; 
Which uſe t' infe the Earth, and trouble all the Skies ; 
Riſe you, from whom devouring plagues bave birth : 
* Tou that # th' vaſt and bollow womb of Earth, 
Engender Earthquakes, make whole Countreys ſhake, 
And ftately Cities into Deſarts turn ;, 
And you who feed the flames by which Earths entrails burn. 
Ye raging winds, whoſe rapid force can make 
Ai but the fix'd and ſolid Centre ſhake =» © 
Come drive thefe V/retcbes to that part o' th' Iſle, 
Where Nature nevcr yet did ſmile-: 
Cauſe Fags and Storms; Whirlwinds and Earthquakes there : 
There let *em bowl and languiſti in deſpair. - 
Riſe and obey the pow'rful Prince o th* Air... 
. Two Winds riſe, "Ten more enter and dance. 


At the ead of the Dance, Three winds fink , the reſt drive Alon, Ant. 
Genz. oft. LS | 


- 


ACT HH SCENE TI. 
- - ICENE, Awild1/azd. 


| Enter Ferdinand, . and Ariel and Milcha inviſible. 
Artel. EP unto theſe yellow ſands, * + 
And then take bands, _. 
Curtſfd-when you have, and kiſe'd - 
The wild waves whiſt, 
| Foot it featly bere and there, - 
And ſweet ſprights the burthen. bear. 


A 
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Hark ! bark ! 
Bow waugh, the Watch-dogs bark. + 
* Fow waugh. Hark! bark! 1] hear 
| The ſtrain of ſtrutting Chanticleer, 
Cry, Cock a doodle do, | 
Ferd, Where ſhould this Muſick be? r th air, or earth ? it ſounds no more; ' 
and ſure it waits upon ſome God Y th' Iſland : ſitting on a Bank, weeping a- 
gainſt the Duke ; my Father's wrack'd ; This Muſick hover*d on the waters, 
allaying both their fury and my paſſion with charming Airs. Thence I have fol- 
low'd it, (or It has drawn me rather) but *tis gone ; No it begins again. 
——, Ailebaſings. : 
Full fathom five thy Father lies, 
Of bis bones 1s Coral made - . 
. Thoſe Fre Pearls that were his Eyes, © 
Nothing of him that does fade. 
But does ſuffer a Sea-change | 
Into Pn and ſtrange : | x 
Sea Ng rly ring bis knell ;, 
' Hark! now I bear 'em, ding dong Bell. | | 
Ferd. This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father. 
This is no'mortal buſineſs, nor a ſound which the Earth owns —— 
I hear it now before me ; however I will on and follow it. 
| CExit. Ferd. following Ariel. 


SCENE II. . The Cypreſs-Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. ; 

Proſp. Excuſe it not , Miranda, for to you (the elder, and I thought the 
more diſfcreet)1 gave the condu& of your Siſters a&tions. 
| yok Sir, when you call'd me thence, I did not fail to mind her of her duty 
to depart. - | 

Proſp. How can I think you did remember hers, when you forgot your own? 
did you not ſee the Man whom/I commanded you to ſhun ? 

Air. 1 muſt confeſs 1 ſaw him at a diſtance. 

Proſp. Did not his Eyes infe& and poiſon you ? 
Whhart alteration found you/ir your ſelf ? 

Mir. 1 only wondred at a fight ſo new. | 

Proſp. But have you n6 deſire once more to ſee him ? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him ? | 

Mir. As of the gayeſt thing I ever ſaw, ſo fine, that it appear'd more fit to 
be belov'd than fear'd, and feem'd ſo near my kind, that I did thuak I might 
have calld it Siſter./ . 

Proſp.' You do'not love it ? © | 

Mir. How is itlikely that I ſhould, except the thing had firſt lov'd me ? 

Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thonghts : you have agemrous Soul ; | 
And ſince 1 ſee your mind not apt to take the light 
Impreſſions of a ſudden love, 1 will untold 
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A ſecret to your, knowled 


e. 
That Creature which you for, is of a kind | 
Nature made a prop and guide to yours. 5 . 
Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an obje&t of terrour to my mind? 
You never us'd to teach me any thing but God-like truths, and what you aid, 
war + 7 9 form of thi Man 
 Proſp. 1 fear'd the p ore or this Young 
Night tinawares poſleſs your tender Breaſt, 
Which for a nobler Gueſt 1 had delign'd ; | 
{| For ſhortly, my Afrarda, you ſhall ſee another of this kind, 
The full-blown Flower, of which this Youth was bat the 
| Opning Bud. Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 
Aw. Heav'n ſtill perſerve you, Sir, 
' Proſp. And make thee fortpnate. CExi Miranda. 
Enter Dorigds, | 
O, Come hither, you have ſcen a Maa to day, 
Againſt my ſtrit command 
Dor. Who 1? indeed [ faw him but a little, Sir, 
Proſp. Come, come, be clear. Your Siſter told me all. 
Dor. Did ſhe ? truly ſhe would have ſeen higs wore than: L, 
- But that I would not let her, 
 Proſp. Why ſo? 
Dor, Becauſe, 1 he would have hurt me leſs 
[Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not be angry 
With me, -I could tell-you, Sir, that, he was much to blame, 
Proſp; Hah ! was he to blame ? 
;Tell me, with that ſincerity I tanghs. you, 
;How you became ſa bold to ſee the: Man: ? , | 
Dor. I hope you will forgive me-, Sir, becauſe I did not ſee him mach till 
;he ſaw, me, Sir, he would needs come in. my-way, and ſRtard, and ftar'® up- 
,on my Face ; and fo I thovght ] would be reveng'd of him , and therefore I 
$32z'd. on bim as long ; but if I er! come-near a Man again——— 
Proſp. 1 told you he was dangerous:; but you would: not be warn'd; 
| Dor. Pray be not angry, Sir, L tell: you, you are miſtaken in him ; for he 
did me no great hurt. 
' Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. 
Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as e'r | was:igall my life, - 
But that I cannot eat nor drink for thought ob him. 
That _—_— Man runs ever in my mind, 
Proſp. The way to cure you, is no more to-ſte him, 
Der. Nay, pray, Sir, ſay not fo; I promis'd him. 
To fee him once agen ; and you know, Sir, 
'You chargd me [ſhould never break my Promiſe, 7 
 #roſp, Wov'd you ſee.him who did you'ſo much miſchiief ? 
Dox. 1 warrant you ] did: him as much harm as he did me; 
For when I left him, Sir, he figl”d/fo, as it grievd: 
My heartto hear him, © | 
5 n Proſp, 
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Proſp. Thoſe ſighs were pois'nous, they infe&ed you : 
You ſay, they griev'd you to the heart. 
Dor. Tis true ; but yet his looks and words were gentle. 
Proſp. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in Love. 
But £111 I fear the worſt. 
Dor. O fear not him, Sir. 
Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much Paſſion ; tell me 
(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda) 
What paſt betwixt you and that horrid Creature ? 
Dor. How, horrid, Sir? if any elſe but you ſhould call it fo, indeed I 
ſhould be angry. 
Proſp. Go too ! you are a fooliſh Girl; but anſwer to what 1 ak, what 
thought you when you ſaw it ? 
Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me, and ſeem'd wild, 
And then I trembled ; yer it look'd ſo lovely, that when © 
I'would have fled away, my feet ſcem'd faſten'd to the ground, 
Then it drew near, and with amazement ask'd 
To touch my hand ; which, as a ranſome for my life, . 
I gave : but when he had it, with a furious gripi 
He put it to his mouth ſo eagerly,.1 was afraid fe - 
Would have ſwallow'd it. | ; 
Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? - 
Dor. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, - 
That he became more kind to me than you are; 
Then, Sir, I grew | know not how, -and touching his hand. - 
Agen, my heart 'did beat foitrong,, as L lack'd breath 
To anſwer what he ak. | 
Proſp. You have been too'fond, and'] ſhould chide you for it. - 
Dor. Then ſend me'to that Creature tobe puniſh'd. 
Proſp. Poor Child! thy Paſſion, like a lazy Ague, - 
Has ſeiz'd thy blond, inſtead of ftriving, thou humour'ſt. 
And feed'ſt thy langviſhing difeafe : thou fighr'it 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and 'tis one partof what 
I threatn'd thee, not to perceive thy danger. . 
Dor. Danger, Sir ? bs 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not. how : 
He hath no Claws, nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me; - 
But looks about him like a Callow-bird,. - : 
Juſt ſftragg'd from the Neſt : pray-truſt me, Sir, - 
To go to him agen. 
Proſp. Since you will venture, ; 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſerv'dly.to-hum, .. 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand; , 
But keep at diſtance from him. 
Dor. This is hard. - SE 
Proſp. 1t-is the way to make him love you more ; 
He niddeſpiſe you if you grow too kind, 
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-Dor, VI} ſtruggle with my heatt to follow this, 
Bat if I loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
' To bring him back agen ? 
Proſp. Fear not, Dorinda ; 
But uſe him ill, and he'l be yours for ever. : 
' Dor. I hope you have not couzen'd me agen. LExit Dor. 
Proſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head. 
My Spirits are obedient to my charms. 
What, Ariel ! my Servant 4ricl, where art thou ? 
E: Enter Ariel. v 
Ariel, What wou'd my potent Maſter ? Here l am. 
Proſp. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
. Did worthily perform, and | muſt ufe you in ſuch another 
. Work : how goes the day ? | | 
Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord; and on the ſixth, . 
You aid our work ſhould ceaſe. | 
Proſp. And ſo it ſhall ; | 
And thou ſhalt have the open air at freedom, > 
' Aviel. Thanks, my great Lord. | | 
Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, X 
:How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their Followers ? 
Ariel. Confin'd together, as'you gave me.order, 
-In the Lime-grove, which weather-fends your Cell ; 


Within that Circuit up and down they wander, 

But cannot ſtir one ſtep beyond their compals. 

* Proſp. How do they bear their ſorrows ! EY 
a - Ariel, The two Dukes appear like men diſtracted, their 


Attendnts brim-fyll_of ſorrow movrning over /em ; 
| But Citefly, he you term'd the good Gonzalo : 
His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter-drops 
| ;From Eaves of Reeds, yaur Viſion did ſo work *cm, 
T hat if you now beheld *em, your affeQions 
Would become tender. as tho 
Proſp. Do'ſt thou think ſo, Spirit? . 
Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were I humane. 
Proſp. And mine ſhal} : 
AHaſt thon , who art bur air, a touch, a feeling of their 
Afﬀictions, and ſhall not I (a Man like them, one 
-Who as ſtarply reliſh paſſions as they) be kindlier 
-Mov'd then thou art ? though they have pierc'd 
Me to the quick with injuries, yet with my nobler 
Reaſon *gainſt my fury I will take part.;. | | 
:The rarer a&ion is in vertue than in vengeance, 
.Go, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their 
Famiſh'd Bodies. With ſhows and cheerful "= 
Mcſick comfort *em. —. 
 ofricl, Preſently, Maſter. 
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Proſp. With a twinkle, Ariel. But ſtay, my Spirit ; 
What is become of my Slave Calibay, ; 
And Sycorox his Siſter ? 

Aricl. Potent Sir ! 

They have caſt off your Service, and revolted 
To the wrack*d Mariners, who have already 
ParcelPd your Ifland into Governments, 

Proſp. No matter, I have r.577 no need of *'em; 
But, Spirit, now | itay thee on the Wing ; 
Haſte to perto:m what I have given in charge : 
But ſee they keep within the bourds I ſer em. 

Ariel, Þ'll keen ?earia with walls of Adamant 
Invilible as air to mortal Eyes, : 

But yet unpaſſable. | 

Proſp. Make haſte then, LExcunt ſeverally, 


SCENE III. Wild Iand. 


| Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo, 

Gonz.. I am weary, and can go no further, Sir, 

Alonz. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf ſeiz'd 
With a wearineſs, to the dulling of my Spirits : [They /it. 
Even here I will put off my hope and keep it no longer 
For my Flatterers : he is drown'd whom thus we ſtray to find, 

I'm faint with hunger, and muſt deſpair of food. [duſk without, 
What ! Harmony agen, my good Friends, heark ! 
Ant. I tear ſome other horrid Apparition. 
Give us kind Keepers, Heaven, I beſcech thee ! 
Gonz. ?Tis cheerful Mulick this, unlike the firſt. 
Ariel and Milcha invi/able, /3ng. 
Dry thoſe Eyes which are &rflowing, | 
All your ſtorms are overblowing : 
IWhile you in this Iſle are biding, 
You ſhall Feaſt without providing - 
Every dainty you can think of, 
Ev'ry Wine which you can drink of, 
Shall be yours ; and want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres bleſſing ſo 1s one you, 

Alonz., This voice ſpeaks comfort to us. 

Ant, Wou'd *twere come ; there is no Muſick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty. 

Gonz. O for a Heavenly Vition of Boyl'd, 

Bak'd and Roaſted! > 
[Dance of fantaſtick Spirits; after the Dance, a Table furniſh'd 
h with Meat and Fruit is brought in by two Spirits, 
Ant. My Lord, the Duke, ſee yonder. . 
A Table, as I live, ſet out and furniſh'd | | 
.... With all varieties of Meats and Fruits. E Alonz, 
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Alonz, *Tis ſo indeed ; but whodares taſte this feaſt 
Which Friends provide, perhaps to poiſon us / , 
Gonz. Why that dare I; if the black Gentleman be ſoull-natur'd, he may 
do his pleaſure. ; 
” Ant. 'Tis certain we muſt eat or famiſh ; 
1 will encounter it, and feed. 
Alonz; If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 
Gonz...The Devil may fright me, yet he ſhall not ſtarve me. 
| Two Spirits deſcend and flie away with the T able, 
Alonz, Heav'n ! behold, it is as you ſuſpected : ?tis vaniſh'd. 
Shall we be always haunted with theſe Fiends ? 
-. Ant. Here we ſhall wander till we famiſh. | 
Gonz,, Certainly one of you was ſo wicked as to fay Grace : This comes ot, 
when Men will be Godly out of ſeaſon. 
Ant. Yonder's another Table, ler's try that—— LExeunt, 
Enter T rincalo and Caliban. 
Trinc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe fo brave a laſs ? 
Calib, In all this Ifle there are but two more, the Daughters of the Tyrant 
Proſpero ;, and ſhe is bigger than em both. O here ſhe comes ; now thou may'ſt 
judge thy ſelf , my Lord. 


Enter Sycorax. . 
Trinc. She's monſtrons fair indeed, Is this to be my ſpouſe ? well, ſhe's 
Heir of all this Iſle (for | will geld Monſter). The Trincalo's , like other 
' wiſe Men, have antiently usd to marry for Eſtate more than for Beauty. 
Syc. 1 prethee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and that which 
dangles at thy wriſt. [Sycorax pornts to bis Boſens Whiſtle and his Bottle. 
Trinc, My dear Blobber-lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, is a badge of my 
Sea-office ; my fair Fuſs, thou doſt not know it. 
Syc. No, my dread Lord. | 
Trinc, It ſha!l be a Whiſtle for ovr firſt Babe, and when the next Shipwrack 
puts me again to ſwimming, I'll dive to get a Coral to it. 
Syc. I'll be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. 
| Trinc. I prethee, ſweet Baby, do not Play the wanton, and cry for my goods 
er Pm dead. When thou art my Widow, thou ſhalt have the Devil and all. 
Syc. May I not have the other fine thing ? 
Trinc, This is a Sucking-bottle for young Trincalo. 
Calib, Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor ? 
Trinc, Umph / that's another queſtion : for if ſhe be thus flipant in her 
Water, what will ſhe be in her Wine ? 
[Enter Ariel (inviſ1ble ) and changes the Bottle which ſtands upon the ground. 


Arie}, There's Water for your Wine, _— [Exit Ariel. 
Trjnc,” Well ! fince it muſt be ſo [Gives her the Bottle. 


How do you like it now,, my Queen that muſt be ? [She drinks, 
Syc. Is this your heavenly Liquor $ | 
111 bring you to a River of the ſame. - 
Trinc, Wilt thou fo, Madam Monſter ? what a mighty Prince ade A ; 
en? : 
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then * I would not change my Dukedom to be great Turk Trincalo. 
Sye. This 1s the drink of Frogs. 

, Trinc. Nay, if the Frogs of this Iſland drink ſuch, they are the merrieit Frozs 

in Chriſtendom. | : 
Calib. She does not know the vertue of this Liquor : 

I prethee = me drink for her. | | 
Irimc, Well ſaid, Subje& Monſter, Lan arch 
Calh, My Lord, this i meer Water. _ 

'Trme, *Tis thou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and drunk it up 

Like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſee't. > 

I'll taſte it my ſelf, Element ! meer Element ! as 1 live. 

It was a cold gulp, ſuch as this, which kilPd my famous 

predeceſlor, old Simon the King. E 
Calib. How does thy honour ? prethee be notangry, and 1 will lick thy ſhoe. 
Trinc, 1 could find in my Heart to turn thee out of my Dominions tor a 

Liquoriſh Monſter, | 
Calib, O my Lord, I have found it ont; this muſt be done by one of 

Proſpero's Spirits, 

Trinc, There's nothing but malice intheſe Devils, I would it had been Holy- 
water for their ſakes. | 
Syc, *Tis no matter, I will cleave to thee. 
Trinc. Lovingly ſaid, in troth ; now cannot I hold out againſt her. 
This Wife-like virtue of hers has overcome me. 


Syc. Shall I have thee in my arms? 
Trinc, Thou ſhalt have Duke 7rincalo in thy arms : 


But prithee be not too boiſtrous with me at firſt; ; 
Do not diſcourage a young -- "—_ [They embrace. 
Stand to your Arms, my Spoule 

: pt | CEnter Steph. Muſt. Vent. 


And ſubje& Monſter ; 

TheEnemy is come to ſurpriſe us in our Quarters. | 
You ſhall know, Rebels, that I am marri'd to a Witch; 
And we have a thouſand Spirits of our Party. 

Steph. Hold ? 1 ask a Truce 1 and my Vice-Roys 
(Finding no focd, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 
Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, | 
Which may be for the good of both Armues, 

Therefore Trincalo, disband, ; | 

Trinc. Plain Trincalo, methinks I might have been a Duke in your mouth, 
P11 not accept of your Embaſſie without my Title. | 

Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us: _ 

Vice-Roys, give him his ſtyle of Duke, and treat with him, 


Whilſt I walk by in ſtate. 
[Ventoſo and Muſtacho bow, whilſt Trincalo puts 01 his Cap. 


Muſt. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Stephano, has ſeat us 
In the firſt place to demand of you, upon what 
Ground you make War againſt him, having no right 
To govern here, as being elected only by 
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Trinc. To this 1 anſwer, that having in the face of the World 
Eſpous'd the lawtul Inhberitrix of this Ifland, 

Qneen B!o'ze the Firſt, and having homage done me, 
By this &:c&oring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 
{ ciaim a lawful Title to this Iſland. 

Auſt. Who that Monſter ? he a Hedtor 2 

Calib. Lo ! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord !? 

Trinc, Vice-Roys ! keep good tongues in your heads, 

I adviſe you, and prdtecd to your bulinels. 

Muſt, Firſt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have anſwer'd. 

Vent. But ſecond aifd foremoſt, we demand of you, | 
That if we make a Peafe, the Butt alſo may be 
Comprehended in the Treaty. 

Trinc, | cannot treat with my honour without your ſubmiſſion, 

Steph, 1 underſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors, what your reſo- 
lution is, and ask an hour's time of deliberation, and ſo I take our leave ; but 
firſt I defrre to be entertain'd at yourBut,as becomes aPrince and his Embaſladors, 

Trinc, That I refuſe, till acts of hoſtility be ceas'd 
Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaſladors ; 

I muſt take heed of my Butt. They come to pry 
ato the ſecrets. of my Dukedom. . 

Vent, Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and ſo farewel. 

LExeunt Steph. Muſt, Vent. 

Trinc, Subjett Monſter ! ſtand you Centry before my Cellar ; my Queen 
and I will enter, and feaſt our ſelves within. LCExeunt. 

Enter Ferdinand, Ariel and Milcha (inviſible, ) 

Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſician conduct 
My ſteps ? he hovers ſtill about me, whether 
For good or 11], I cannot tell, nor care I much ; 

For | have been ſo long a ſlave to chance, that 

I'm as weary of her flatteries as her frowns: - 

But here I am | 
- Avich, Here lam. 

Ferd. Hah ! art thouſfo? the Spirit's tnr1% an Echo : 
This migl:t ſeem pleaſant, could the burtizen of my 
Griets accord with any thing but ſighs. 

And my aſt words, like thoſe of dying men, 
Need no reply. Fair | would go to ſhades, where: - 
Few would wiſh to follow me, 
Arid, Follow me. 
Ferd, This evil Spirit grows importunate, - 
Bur Pi! not take his counſel. 

Anricl, Take his counſel. 

Fera, It may be'the DeviPs counſel, PII nzver take it.. 

Atric], Take It, 

Ferd, 1 will, diſcourſe no mere with thee, , 

Nor tollow one ſtep further, 
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'Aricl, One ſtep further, 

Ferd. This muſt have more importance than an Echo. 
Some Spirit tempts to a precipice. 
Pll try if it will anſwer when 1 ſing 
My ſorrows to the murmur of this Brook, 


He ſings, 
Go thy way. 
Ariel. Go thy way. 
Ferd. Why ſhouldſt thou ſtay ? 
Ariel. Why ſhould thou ſtay ? 


Ferd. Where the winds whiſtle, and where the ſtreams creep, 
Under youd Willow-tree, fain would I ſleep. 
Then let me alone, 
; For *tis time to be gone, 
Ariel. For *tis time t9 be gone. 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle ? 
Within this deſart place 
T here lives no humane race ; 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune ſmile. 
Ariel, Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 
Has yet in ſtore for thee 
| Some ſtrange felicity. 
Follow me, follow me, 
And thou ſhalt fee. 
Ferd, V'Il take thy word for once ; | | 
Lead on Muſician. | LExcunt and return. 


SCENE IV. TheCypreſs-Trees ana Caves. 


Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero aud Miranda. 

Proſp. Advance the tringed Curtains of thize Eycs , and fay what thou 
ſeeſt yonder. 

Mir, Is it a Spirit ? | 
Lord ! how it looks about ! Sir, I confeſs it carries a brave form. 

But 'tis a Spirit, 

Proſp. No Girl, it eats, afhd ſleeps , and has ſuch ſenfes as we have. This 
young Gallant, whom thou ſeeſt, was in the wrack 3 were he not ſomewhat | 
ſain'd with grief (Beauty's worſt canker) thou might'{t call him a gocdly * 
Perſon ; he has loſt his Company, and ſtrays about to find *cm. 

Mir. 1 might call him a thing Divine, for nothing naturall ever ſaw fo noble. 

Proſp. It gocs on as my Soul prompts it ; Spirit, fine"Spirit. Il tree thec 
within two days for this. 

Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtrifs on whom theſe Airs attend. Fair Excellence, 
if, as your form declares, you arg Divine, be pleas'd to inferuct me how you 
will be worſhip'd ; fo bright a bzauty cannot ſure beioog to humane Kind, 

Mir. Ll am, like you, a Mortal, if ſuch you are. E 

Ferd, My language too ! © Heayn's ! I am the tet of them who ipcax te | 
Speech when I'm in my own Country. Profy. * 
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Proſp. How, the beſt ? What wert thou if the Duke of Savoy heard thee 2 
Ferd. As I am now, who wonders to hear thee ſpeak of Savoy : he does 
hear me, and that he does I weep, my ſelf am Savoy, whoſe fatal Eyes (er 
fince at ebb) beheld the Duke my Father wrack'd. 
Mir, Alack / for pity. | 
Proſp. Atthe firlt ſight they have chang'd Eyes, dear Ariel, 
Il ſer thee free for this young Sir, a word. 
With hazard cf your ſelf you do me wrong. 
Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father ſo urgently ? 
This is the third Man that e'r | ſaw, the firſt whom 
E'r I ſigh'd for, ſweet Heaven move my Father 
To be inclin'd my way. 
Ferd. O ! ifa Virgin ! and your affe&ions not gone forth, 
1'1l make you Miſtriſs of Savvy. 
Proſp. Soft, Sir! one word more. 
They are 1n each others power, but this ſwift 
Bus'neſs | muſt unealie make, leſt too light 
Winning, make the prize light——one word more. 
Thou vſurp'it thenzme not due to thee, and haſt 
Put thy felf upon this Iſland as a Spy to get the 
Government from me the Lord of it. 
Ferd. No, as I'ma Man. 
Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 
If th' evil Spirit hath ſo fair a Houſe, | 
_ Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 
Proſp. No more, Speak not for him, he's a Traytor. 
. Come / thou art my Prisner, and ſhalt be in | 
Bonds. Sea-water ſhalt thou drink, thy food 
Shall be the freſh-Brook Muſcles, wither'd Roots, 
And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawPd ; follow. 
Ferd, No, I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, 
Till my Enemy has more power. LHe draws, and is charm'd from moving, 
Mir. O dear Father * make not too raſh a trial 
. Of him, for he's gentle, and not fearful. 
Proſp. My Child, my Tutor / put thy Sword up, Traytor, 
- Who mak't a ſhow, but dar'ſt not ſtrike : thy 
Conſcience is polſſeFS'd with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for I can here diſarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop. 
Air, *Bzieech you Father. : 
Proſp. Hence : hang not on my Garment. 
Atir. Sir, bave pity, 
-Þ'!] be his Surcty. s | 
Proſp. Silence ! one word more ſhall make me chide thee, 
If not hate thee : what, an Advocate for an 
Impoſtor ? ſure thou think'ſt there are no more 
Such ſhapes as his ? _— 
To the moit of Mcg this is a Caliban, And 
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And they to him are Angels. 
Mir. My affeCtions are-then moſt humble, 
] have no ambition to ſee a goodlier Man, 
Proſp. Come on, obey - 
Thy Nerves are in their infancy again, and have 
No vigour in them, 
Ferd. So they are : 
My Spirits, as in a Dream, and all bound up: 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which | feel, 
The wrack of all my Friends, and this Man's threats, 
To whom I am ſubdw'd, would ſeem light to me, 
Might I but once a day through my Priſon behold this Maid : 


- All corners elſe o' th" Earth let liberty make uſe of : 


I have ſpace enough in ſuch a Priſon. 
Proſp. It works : come on : 

Thou haſt done well, fine .4riel : follow me. 

Heark what thou ſhalt more do for me. [Whiſpers Ariel. 
Mir. Be of comfort ! 

My Father's of a better nature, Sir, 

Than he appears by Speech : this is unwonted - 

Which now came from him. 


Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds : 
But then exaQly do all points of my Command. 


Ariel. To a ſyllable. [Exit Ariel: - 
Profp. to Mir. Go in that way, ſpeak not a word for him : 
PII ſeparate you. [Exit Miranda, 


Ferd. As ſoo: thou may?ſt divide the Waters, 
When thou ſtrik*ſt *'em, which purſue thy bootleſs blow, 
And meet when ”tis paſt. 
Proſp. Go pratiſe your Philoſophy within, 
And if you are the ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, 
Bear your afflictions like a Prince That door 
Shews you your Lodging. 
Ferd. 'Tis in vain to ſtrive, I muſt obey. CExit Ferd. * 
Proſp. This goes as would wiſh it. 
Now for my ſecoid care Hipfolito, 
I ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, - 
His Paſſion is become his puniſhment. 
Come forth, Hippolito. 
Hip. Entring. "Tis Proſpero's Voice. | | 
Proſp. Hippolito | I know you now expect I ſhould ſeverely chide you : you ” 
have ſeen a Woman in contempt of my commands. 
Hip. But, Sir, you ſee 1 am come off unharm'd ; 
I told you, that you need not doubt my Courage. 
Proſp. You think you have receiv'd no hurt ? 
Hip. No, none, Sir, '- | 
Try me agen, when © r you pleaſe Pm ready : 
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I think I cannot fear an Army of 'em. 
Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature ! 43d. 
Well ! what was the ſucceſs of your encounter - 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yielded both at firſt, 
For | took her to mercy, and ſhe me, 
Proſp. But are you not much chang'd from what you were ? 
Hip. Methinks 1 wiſh and wiſh ! for what I know not, 
Bur ſtil} I wiſh yet if I had that Woman 
She, 1 bclieve, could tell me what I wiſh for. | 
Proſp, What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours ? _ 
Hip. I'd quit the reſt o? th* World that I might live alone with 
Her, ſhe never ſhould he from me : 
- We two would fit and look i£il our Eyes ak'd, 
Proſp. You'd ion be weary of her. 
Hip. O, Sir, never. 
* Projp. But you'll grow old and wrinkl'd, as you ſee me now, 
And then you will not care for her. 
Hip. You may do what you pleaſe , but, Sir, we two can never poſlibly 
grow old. 
Proſp. You muſt, Hippolito. 
Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir, who ſhall make us ? 
Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. N 
Hip. But you have told me her works are various , 
. She made you old, but ſte has made us young, 
Proſp. Time will convince you. 
Mean while be fure you tread in honours paths, 
-T'hat you may merit her: And that you may not want 
Fit occaſions to employ your virtue, in this next 
Cave there is a ſtranger lodg'd,one of your kind, 
Young, of a noble preſence, and, as he ſays himſelf, 
. Of Princely birth ; he is my Pris'ner, aid in deep 
Afﬀi:ction : viſit, and comfort him ; it will become you. 
Hip. It is my duty, Sir, | LCExit Hippolito. 
Proſp. True, he has ſeen a Woman, yet he lives; perhaps I took the moment 
of his birth ami, perhaps my Art it ſelf is falſe : on what ſtrange ground 
we build our hopes and fears, Man's Life is all a miſt, and in the dark 
our Fortunes meet us. | 
If fate ve not, then what can we foreſee ? 
. Or how can we avoid it, if.it be ? 
It by free-will in our own paths we move, 
How are we bounded by Decrces above ? 
VVhether we drive, or whether we are driven, 
It ill, *tis ours ; it good, the att of Heaven. LEx:t Proſpero, 
: Scene, a. Cave, 
Enter Hippolito and Ferdinand. 
" Ferd, Your pity, noble youth doth much oblige me, 
Indeed 'twas ſad to loſe a Father fo. 
Hip. I, and an onely Father too, for ſure you \ .. You 
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You had but one. 

Ferd. But one Father, he's wondrous ſimple ! [.4/zde. 

Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your World, | 
Where many men live. 

Ferd. Such are we born to. 

But, gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 
So give me leave to ask you, what you are ? 

Hip. Do not you know ? 

Ferd. How ſhould 1 ? 

Hip. I well hop'd I was a Man, but by your ignorance 
Of what I am, [I fear it is not ſo : 

Well, Proſpero ! this is now the ſecond time 
You have deceiy'd me. . 

Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you are a Man: | 
But l would know of whence ? x 

Hip. Why, of this World, I never was in yours, 

Ferd. Have you a Father ? 

Hip. 1 was told I had one, and that he was a Man, yet I have been ſo much 
deceiv<d,! darenot tell't you for a truth ; but I have ſtill been kept a Priſoner 
for fear of Women. 

Ferd. They iuadeed are dangerous, for ſince I came, I have beheld one here, 
whoſeB-auty pierc'd my heart. | 

Hip. How did ſhe pierce, you ſeem not hurt. 

-Ferd. Alas! the wound was made by her bright Eyes, 
And feſters by her abſeace. 
But, to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her, { | 

Hip. Now I ſuſpe& that love's the very thing, that I feel too ! pray tell 
me truly, Sir, are you not grown unquiet ſince you ſaw her ? | 

Ferd, 1 take no reſt, 

Hip, Juſt, juſt my diſeaſe. 

Do you not wiſh you do not know for what ? 
Ferd. O no! I know too well for what I wiſh. 
Hip. There, I confeſs, 1 differ from you, Sir : 

But you defire ſhe may be always with you ? 

Ferd, I can have no felicity without her. 

Hip. Juſt my condition ! alas, gentle Sir, 

I'll pity you, and you ſhall pity me. | 
Ferd. 1 love ſo much, that if I have her not, 

I find I cannot live. 

Hip. How ! do you love her ? 

And would you have her too ? that muſt not be : 

For none but | muſt have her. 

Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the ſame : 
All Beauties are not pleaſing alike to all. Þ_ 

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 
Beſides that one I love ? ; 

Ferd. That's a ſtrange queſtion, There are many more beſides that Beanty 
which you love, F Flip. 
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Hip. 1 will have all of that kind, if there be a hundred of %m. 
Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 

Hip. Sir, they are things I love, I cannot be without *em :; 

O, how I rejoyce ! more Women ! 

Ferd. Sir, if you love, you mult be ty'd to one. 
Hip. Ty'd ! how ty'd to her ? 
. Ferd, To love none but her, 

Hip. But, Sir, I find its againſt my nature. 

1 muſt love where I like, and I believe I may like all, 

All that are fair : come !bring me to ths Woman, 

For I muſt have her. | 
Ferd. His ſimplicity WS £46de. 

Is ſuch that I can ſcarce be angry with him. | 

Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 

t You will ſind you do not love her. | 
Hip. 1 find already I love becauſe ſhe is another Woman. . 
Ferd. You cannot love two Women both at once. 

Hip. Sure 'tis my duty to love all who do reſemble 

Her whom Pve already feen. PII have as many as I can, 

That are ſo good, and Angel like, as ſhe I love; 

And wilt have yours. 

Ferd, Pretty Youth, you cannot. 
Hip. 1 cando any thing for that I love. oy 
Ferd. 1 may, perhaps, by-force, reſtrain you from it. , 
Hip. Why do ſo if you can, But either promiſe me 
To love no Woman, or you muſt try your force. 
' Ferd, [-cannot'help it, muſt love. TEAR 
Hip. Well you may love, 'for Proſpero taught me Friendſhip too-you ſhall love 
me and other Men if you can find 'em, but all the Angel-women ſhallbe mine. 
Ferd, 1 muſt break off this Conference, or he will. g 

Urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. - 

Sweet Youth ! ſome other time'we will ſpeak 

Farther concerning both our loves ; at preſent - 

T: am indiſpos'd with wearineſs and urlet 

And would, if you are pleavd, retire awhile. 

Hip. Some other time be ir ? but, Sir, remember : 
That I both ſeek and much intreat your Friendſhip, - 
For next to Women, I find I can love you, 

Ferd.. 1 thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. FExit Ferdinand. - 

 #hp. This ſtranger does inſult, and comes mto my 

World to take thoſe heavenly beanties from me, 

Which Ibelieve [ am inſpir'd to love, 

And yet he faid he did deſire but one. 

He would be poor in love, but [11 be rich : - 

I now-perceive that Proſpero was cunning ; 

For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, | . | 

Thioſe precions things ho for himſelf devign'd... Exit. 
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ACT IV.. SCENE I. 
Cypreſs-Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 
Profp. Yo ſuit has pity in't, and has prevail'd. 
Within this Cave he lies, and you may ſee him : 

But yet take heed ; let Prudence be your Guide ; 
You muſt not ſtay, your viſit muſt be ſhort. [She's gorng. 
One thing I had forgot ; inſinuate into his mind. 
A kindneſs to that Youth, whom firſt you ſaw ; 
{ would have Friendſhip grow betwixt em. 

Afir., You ſhall be obey'd inall things. 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very Souls. 

Atir, I ſhall endeavour ir. 

Proſp. This may ſecure Hippolito from that dark: danger which my Ar 
forebodes; for Friendſhip does provide a double ſtrength rt” oppoſe the aſſaults 
of Fortune. [Exit. Proſpero, 


Enter Ferdinand. TR 
Ferd. To be Prig'ner where 1 dearly love, is but a double tye, a Link of 
Fortune join'd to the Chain of Love ; but not to ſee her , and yet to be ſo 
near her, there's the hardſhip : 1 feel my ſelf as on a Rack, ſtretch'd out, and 
nigh the ground, on which I might have eaſe, yet cannot reach it, 
Mir. Sir ! my Lord ! where are you ? 
Ferd, 1s it your Voice, my Love ? or do I dream ? 
Air. Speak ſoftly, it 15 I. £ 
Ferd. O Heavenly Creature ! ten times more gentle than your Father's 
Cruel, how, on a :(den, all my griefs are vaniſh'd ! | 
Mir. How do you bear your Priſon ? ES 
Ferd. *Tis my Palace while you are here, and loveand ſilence wait upon our 
wiſhes ; do but think we chuſe it, and *tis what we would chuſe. 
* Mir. Um ſure what I would. 
But how can I be certain that you love me? 
Look to't ; for I will die when you are falſe. 
Pve heard my Father tell of Maids, who dy'd 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 
Ferd. Your Ghoſts muſt take another form to fright me, 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing : do I love you ? 
O Heaven ! O Earth } bear witneſs to this ſound, 
If I prove falſe 
Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear ; 
For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forſworn. : SE 
Ferd. Did 1 not love, I could no more endure this undeſery'd Captivity, 
than I could wiſh to gain my freedom with the loſs of you. _ z 
Air. 1 am a Fool to weep at what I'm glad of: but I have a ſuit ts you, an 


that, Sir, ſhall be now the only trial of yu love. hn 
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Ferd, Yave ſaid enough, never to be deny*d, were it my life ; for you 

have far o'rbid the price of all that humamkChife is worth. | 
Air. Sir, *tis to love one for my ſake, who for his own deſerves all the re- 

* ſpe& which you can ever pay him. Bo : 

Ferd. You mean your Father: do not think his uſage can make me hate him; 

when he gave you being, he then did that which cancelld all theſe wrongs. 
Mir. | meant not him, for that was a requeſt, which if you love, I ſhould 

not need to urge. | 

[ Ferd. 1s there another whom I ought to love ? 

And love him for your ſake ? : 

Mir. Yes ſuch a one, who, for his ſweetneſs and his goodly ſhape,(if I, who | 
am unskilPd in forms, may judge) I think can ſcare be equalF'd : 
'Tis a Youth, a Stran-zer too as you are. 

Ferd. Of ſuch a graceful feature , and muſt I for your ſake love ? 

Mir. Yes, Sir, do you fcruple to grant the firſt requeſt I ever made ? he's 
wholly unacquainted with the World, and wants your Converſation. You 
ſhould have compaſſion on ſo meer a ſtranger. : 

Ferd. Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not whom you praiſe. 

Atir, Come you muſt love him for my ſake : you ſhall. ' 

Ferd, Muſt I for yours, and cannot for my own ? 

Either you do not love, or think that I do not : 
| But when you bid me love him, I muſt hate him, 
' Mir. Have I fo far offended you already, 
"That he offends you only for my ſake ? 
Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 
Him as I have done, ſo full of youth and beauty. 
Ferd. O poiſon to my hopes ! | [4/de, 
When he did viſitme, and I did mention this 
Beauteous Creature to him, he did then tell me 
He would have her. 
Mir. Alas what mean you ? | 
Ferd. It is too plain : like moſt of her frail Sex, ſhe's falſe, 
But has not learn'd the art to hide it ; 
Nature has done her part, ſhe loves variety : 
Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, 
Becauſe ſhe's young ? No, no, their Nurſes teach them 
Hy when with two Nipples they divide their 
iking. . 
Ar. 1 fear I have offended you, and yet I meant no harm : 
But if you pleaſe to hear me — - [.4 noiſe within. 
'Heark, Sir ! now I am ſure my Father's comes, [ know | 
'His ſteps ; dear Love, retire a while, I fear 
-Pve ſtaid too long. | | 
Ferd. Too long indeed, and yet not long enough ; Oh Jealouſie? 
\Oh Love ! how you diſtra& me? [Exit Ferdinand. 
Mir. He appears &5yeas'd with that young man, I know 
:Not why : but, t\r1:..d from whence his hate proceeds, 
"*mat" aceal it from my Father's knowledpe, For 
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For he will think that guiltleſs I have caus'd it ; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love, LEnter Proſpero. 
Proſp. Now I have been indulgent to your wiſh, 
You have ſeen the Priſoners 
Mir. Yes. 
Proſp. And he ſpake to you ? | 
Mir. Hz ſpoke ; but he receiv'd ſhort anſwers from me. 
Proſp. How like you his converſe ? 
Mir. At ſecond ſight 
A Man does not appear fo rare a Creature, 
Proſp. Aj1de. I find ſhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it. 
Love teaches cunning even to innocence. Well go in. 
Mir. A/7de. Forgive me, truth, for thus diſguiſing thee ; if I can make him 
thinkI do notLove the ſtranger much, he'l let me ſee him oftner. [Exit Miranda, 
Proſp. Stay ! ſtay | had forgot to ask her what ſhe had ſaid 
Of young Hippolity ! Oh ! here he comes ! and with him 
My Dorinda.. V1I not be ſeen, let. [Enter Hippolito aud Dorinda. 
Their loves grow in ſecret. LEx:it Proſpero, 
Hip. But why are you fo ſad ? 
Dor. But why are you ſo joyful ? 
Hip. 1 have within me all the various Muſick of 
The Woods. Since laſt I ſaw you, I have heard brave news ! 
PII tell you, and make you joyful for me. 
Dor. Sir, when I ſaw you firſt, I, through my Eyes, drew 
Something in, I know not what it is; 
But ſtill it entertains me with ſuch thoughts, 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 
Hip. Pray believe me ; | 
AsIm a Man , Þll tell you bleſfed news, 
I have heard there are more Women in the World, 
As fair as you too. | 
Dor. Is this your news ? you ſec it moves not me, 
Hip. And Ill have 'em all. 
Dor. What will become of me then 7 
Hip. VII have you too. 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women ? 
Dor. 1 never ſaw but one. 
Hip. Is there but one here ? 
This is a baſe poor World, I'll go to th' other ; 
Pve heard Men have abundance of 'em there. 
- But pray where is that one Woman ? 
Dor. Who, my Siſter ? [623 = 
Hip. 1s ſhe your Siſter ? I'm glad o' that : you ſhall help:me to her, and TH 


love you for't. [Offers.to .take ber hand. 
Dor. Away ! I will not have you touch my hand. 
My Father's counſel which enjoin'd reſerveanels, [Afiae. 


Was not in vain, I ſee. 
Hip. What makes you ſhun me.? 5 | FR Dor. 


. Would you be willing to per fi it that change ? 


Ut 
' , 
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© Dor. You need not care, you'll have my Siſter's hand. 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who touches hers, touch yours ? 
Dor. You mean to love her too. 
Hip. Do not you love her ?| 
Then why ſhould not I do ſo | 
Dor. She is my Siſter, and therefore I muſt love her : 
But you cannot love both of us | | 
Hip. 1 warrant you I can : 
Oh that you had mote, Silters ! 
Dor. You may love her, but. then wil not love you. 
Hip. O but you mult ; 


. One 1s enovgh for you, but not for me. 


Dor. My Siſter told me ſhe jus ſeen another ; / 
A Man like you, and ſhe lik*d only him; 
Therefore if one muſt be-enovgh for her, 


, He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 


Hip. If ſhe like him, ſhe may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if | ſhould change and like that Man ? 
Hip. No, for you lik'd me/firſt. 
Dor. So you did me. | 
"Hip. But I would never have you ſee that Man ; 
.T cannot bear it. 
Dor. T11 ſee neither of you 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted ; 


-But he's the Man of whom your Father warn'd you : 
.O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous Creature, 
.1 am but a Woman to him. 


Dor, I will ſee him, | F 
Except you'll omiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 

' Hip. Yes, be your ſake, I needs muſt ſee your Siſter. 

Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge Creature too ; if I were not 


Her Siſter, ſhe would cat me ; therefore take heed. 


Hip. I heard that ſhe was fair, and like you. .. * 
Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, » VNR = Beard, 
"Twould frizht you to look on her, 
Therefore that Man and ſhe may go together, 
Lhe ey are fit for no body, but one another. 
Hip. looking in, Yonder he comes with glaring Eyes, fly 'fly ! before he ſees you, 
Dor, Muſt we part ſo ſoon ? 
Hip. Y' are a loſt Woman if you ſee him. 
Dzr. 1 would not willingly be loſt, for fear you 


Should not find me, PIl avoid him. CExit Dorinda. 


Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but I know her 
Siſter mult be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; 
All of a kind thar 1 have ſeen are like to one 


Angtaer: all the Creatures of the Riyers and the Woods are ſo, [Enter Ferd, 


/ 
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Ferd. O ! well encounter'd, you are the happy Man ! 
have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. 
Hip. How ! Sir 2 pray are you ſure ot ? 
Ferd. One of *em charg'd me to loye you for her ſake. 
Hip. Then I muſt have her. | 
Ferd, No, not tillI am dead. 
Hip. How dead ? what's that ? But whatſoe'r it be, 
I long to have her. | 
Ferd. Time and my grief may make me die. | 
Hip. But for a Friend you ſhould make haſte ; I ner ask'd 
Any thing of you before. | 
Ferd. I ſee your Ignorance 
And therefore will inſtru& you in my meaning. 
The Woman, whom [ love, ſaw you, and lov'd you. 
Now, Sir, if you love her, youll cauſe my Death. - 
Hip, Be ſure P11 do't then, 
Ferd, But I am your Friend ; 
And l requeſt you that you would notlove her. 
Hip. When Friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
Sure thy are to be deny'd : you ſay ſhe's fair, 
And I muſt loveall who are fair ; for, to tell 
You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 
Within my ſelf ; they're all made for me. 
: Ferd, That's but a fond conceit ; you are made for Oe, and one for you, 
Hip. You. cannot tell me, Sir, 
I know.1'm made for twenty hundred Women, 
(I mean if.there be ſo many r th? World) 
So that if.once I ſee her, 1 ſhall love her. - 
Ferd. Then do not ſee her. 
Hip. Yes, Sir-, | mult ſee her. 
For I would fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt as it did when I firſt ſaw her Siſter. 
Ferd. I find 1 muſt not let you ſee her then. - 
Hip. How will you hinder me ? 
Ferd, By force of Arms. 
Hip. By force of Arms ? 
My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 
Ferd, He's ſtill ſo ignorant that I pity him, and fain 
Would avoid Force : pray do not ſee her, ſhe was 
Mine firſt ; you have no right to her. : 
- Hip. 1 have not yet conſider'd what is right, but, Sir, - 
I know my inclinations, are to love all Women : 
And I have been taught, that to diſlemble what I 
Think, is baſe. In honour then of truth, I muſt 
Declare that I do love, and 1 will ſee your Woman. 
Ferd. Wou'd you be willing I ſhould ſee and love your * 
Woman, and endeavour ſo ſeduce her from that 
Aﬀection which ſhe vow'd to you ? ; | 2M 
Hip. 1 would not you ſhould do-it,7 but -if ſhe ſhould - | Love © 
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Lore you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 
Bur, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide againſt 
The worſt, and try to get your Woman.. | 
' Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours ; 
Beſides you are more beautiful than I, 
And fitter to allure unpraQtis'd hearts. 
Therefore I once more beg you will not ſee her. 
Hip. I'm glad youlet me know | have ſuch beauty, 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
As far as &'r *twill go : I'll never want 'em. 
Ferd. Then ſince you have refus'd this a& of Friendſhip, 
Provide your {elf a Sword, for we mult fight. | 
Hip. A Sword, what's that ? 
Ferd, Why ſuch a thing as this. 
Hip. What ſhov!d | do with it. _ 
Ferd, You muſt ſtand thus, and puſh againſt me; 
AW hile I puſh at you, till one of us fall dead.. 
Hip. This is brave ſport ; | 
But we have no Swords growing in our World. 
Ferd, What ſhall we do then to decide our quarrel ? 
Hip. We'll take the Sword by turns, and fight with it, 
Ferd. Strange Ignorance ! you muſt defend your life, 
And ſo mult 1: but ſince you have no Sword, 
Take this ; for in a corner of my Cave [Gives bim bis Sword, 
I found a ruſty one ; perhaps *twas his who keeps 
Me Pris'ner here : that I will fit | 
When next we meet, prepare your ſelf to fight. 
Hip. Make haſte then, this ſhall ne*r be yours agen. 
I mean to fight with all the Men I meet, and 
When they are dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
' Ferd. I ſee you are unskilful ; I deſire not to take 
Your Life, but if you pleaſe, we'll fight on 
Theſe conditions ; He who firſt draws bloud, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, , 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour, 
Ard both the Women ſhall be his. | 
Hip. Agreed, and ev'ry day Þ1ll fight for two more with you. 
Ferd, But wan theſe firſt. 
Hip. I'll warrant you F'll puſh you, [Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE II. The wild Iſland. 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax. 
.. Calib, My Lord, I ſee *tm coming yonder. 
Trinc, Whom ? | 
_ Calib, The ſtarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subje&s, 
That would have our Liquor, - | 
Trinc, If thou wert a Monſter of parts, I would make thee My 


d 


-My Maſter of Ceremonies, to condu& 'em in. 
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The Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loſt a brave 
Employment by not being a Linguiſt, and for want 
Of behaviour. Be; 

Syc. My Lord, ſhall I go meet *em ? I'll be kind to all of rem. 
Juſt as I am to thee, 

Trinc, No, that's againſt the Fundamental Laws of my Dukedom : you are 
in a high place, Spouſe, - and muſt give good Example. Here they come, 
_ -put on the gravity of Stateſmen, arid be very dull, that we way be hetd 
wiſe. 

Enter Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho, 

Vent.” Duke Trincalo, we have conſider'd. 

Trinc, Peace, or War ? | 

Auſt, Peace, and the Butt. 

Steph. I Come now as a private Perſon , and promiſe to live peaceably un- 

.der your Government. 

Trinc, You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace ; and the firſt fruits of it, a- 
monegſt all Civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy. Caliban, skink about. 

Steph, I long to have a Rowſe to her-Graces Health, and to the Haunſe in 
Kelder, or rather Haddock in Xelder , for I gueſs it will be half Fiſh. [4/ide. 

Trinc, Subje&t Stepbano, here's:to thee ; and let old quarrels be drown'd in 
this draught. wn [ Drinks. 

| Stepb, Great Magiſtrate,here's thy Siſter's health to thee. [Drinks to Caliban, 

Syc. He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor: | 

My Lord, let him drink Water. OP 
.Trinc, O Sweet-heart, you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day. 
Gentlemen Subje&ts , pray bear with her good Huſwifry : 


- She wants a little breeding, but ſhe's hearty. 


Huſt. YVentoſo, here's to thee. Is it not better to pierce the Butt, than to 
quarrel and pierce one another's Bellies ? 

Vent... Let it.come, Boy. 

Trinc, Now would [ lay greatneſs aſide, and ſhake my heels, ifI had but Muſick. 

Calib. O my Lord! my Mother left us in her Will a hundred Spirits to at- 
-tend us, Devils of all ſorts, ſome great roaring Devils , and ſome little fing- 
ing Sprights. 

Syc. Shall we call 2? and thou ſhalt hear them in the air. | 

Trinc, I accept the motion: let us have our Mother-in-law's Legacy 

immediately. 
\Calib. ſrngs. M/e want Muſick, we want Airth, 
"Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth : 
We bave now no Lords that wrong us, 
Send thy merry Sprights among us. 

-Trinc, What a merry Tyrant am I, to. have my 
Muſick, and pay nothing fort ? RE : : 
[.4 Table riſes, and fcur -Spirits with Wine and Meat cuter, 
' placing it, as they dance, on. the Tablez, The I.g.ce end, 

"the Bottles Taniſh, and the T able finks agen. . 

_ ent. 


I: © &f you will but caſt an Eye of pity upon me =————- 
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Vent. The Bottle's drunk. rg Drces | | 

Muſt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow Fellow, if it be druak firſt. 

Trinc, Stephano, give, me.thy-hand : _ 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but here's to thee : [ Drinks: - 
Prithee why ſhould wequarrel ? ſhall I{wear . 
Two Oaths ? By Bottle, and by Butt I love thee : 
In witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly, 

Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no love loſf, 
For I will pledge you foundly. 

Trinc; Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's all one ; 
Pledge my Grace faithfully, | 

Trinc. Caliban, . s 
Go to the Butt, and tell me how it ſounds : 

Peer Stephano, doſt thou love me? | | 
Stepb, 1 love your Grace, and all your. Princely Family. . 
Trinc. *Tis no matter if thou lov'ſt me ? hang my Family - 

Thou art my Friend, prithee tell me what 

Thou think'ſt of my Princeſs ? 

Steph. 1 look on her, as on a very noble Princeſs. *. 

Trimc, Noble ? Indeed ſhe had a Witch-to her Mother,” and the Witches 
are-of great Families, iv Lapland, but the Devil was-her-Father, and I have 
heard. of the Mounſor De-Vies in France; but look on her Beauty, is ſhe a fit 
Wife for-Duke. Trincalo. ?: mark her. Behaviour too, ſhe's tipling yonder with 
the Serving men. . - Cate. | 

Steph. An't pleaſe. your Grace , ſhe's ſomewhat. homely ; but” thats no 
blemiſh in-a Prifdceſs;”+. She.is Virtuous.\. 

Trinc. Umph /. Virtuous {-I am loath to'diſparage her z 
Biit thou art my Friend; canſt thou be cloſe ?-- 

"Stepb. Asa ſtopt-Bottle; ar?t-pleaſe your Grace. [Fnter Calib.agen with aBottle. 

6 Trmc.:W hy - en obo m_ '*, wy nn an hour: ago _ an Elder- 

ree, . upon a ſweet of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, . and. Ranthum, - 

Scuitum, with-ber own Natural Brother, * * IS 
Stepb,' O Jew !: make-love in her own-Tribe 2 

* Trine, But tis no-matter : To tell thee true, \marri'd her to be a greatMan, 

andſo. forth : but make no words ont, for 1 care not who knows It, and fo 

here's to thee agen : Give me-the Bottle,Caliban ! did youknock the But ? how 
does-it ſound '?-- HO 94> | oY. 

Calib.. It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within. - | 

Trinc.” I fear the Butt begins £0 rattle in the throat, and is departing : give + 
me the Bottle. | E | [Drmks. 

Muſt.” A ſhort life and a merry, I ſay.” - F[Steph.” whiſpers Sycorax. 
rar gy = tell you ſo? c Ln | 

Steph, He {aid you were as ugly as- your Mother, and that he Marry'd you - 
only to get poſſeſſion of the Iſland, : _ 7 Fray / 

Sye. My Mother*sDevils fetch him fort, - 


Steph. - And your Father's too : Hem !'Skink abont his Grace's bealth agen. 


5yc, _ 
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Syc., I will caſt two Eyes of pity on thee : 1Tove thee more than Haws, or * 
Black-berries, I have a hoard of Wildings in the Moſs ,, my Brother knows 
not of 'em ; but Pll bring thee where they are. 

Steph. Trincdlo was but my Mai when time was. 

Syc. Wert thou his God, and didſt thou give him Liquor ? a 

Stepb. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sack my ſelf: Wilt thou leave hirp, 
and thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? | 

Syc. If thou canſt make me gald with this Liquor. | 

Stepb. I'll warrant thee we'll ride into the Country where it grows. 

Syc. How wilt thou carry me thither ? 

Steph, Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. . "0 

Trinc, What's that you will do? hah ! 1 hope you have not betray'd me ? 
how does my Pigs-nye [To Sycorat. 

Syc. Be gone ! thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay'ſt 
Im ugly. | I 
c_—_ Did you tell her ſo—-hah! he's a Rogue, do not believe him, 

n 

Steph. The foul words were yours : I will not ear *em for you. 

Trim, I ſee if once a Rebel,then ever a Rebel. Did 1 receive thee into Grace 


for this ? 1 will corre& thee with my Royal Hand. [Strikes Stephano. 

Syc. Doſt thou hurt my Love ? LFhes at Trincalo. 
Trinc, Where are our Guards ? Treaſon ! Treaſon ! 

| [Vent. Muſt. Calib. run betwixt. 


Vent. Who took up Arms firſt, the Prince or the People ? 
 Trine. This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of my Boſom. Ne 
| | [Whiſpers Muſtacho baſtsly. 
AMuſtacho, ſtrike on my aſide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy. 
Muſt, Þm againſt Rebels ! Yentoſo, obey your Vice-Roy, _ Ro 
Vent. You a Vice-Roy ? [They two fight off from the reſt. 
Steph, Hah ! HeQor Monſter ! do you ſtand nenter ? 
Calib. Thou would'ſt drink my L_ I will not help thee, 
Sye. 'T'was his doing that I had ſuch a Husband, but 111 claw him. - 
['Syc. and Calib. fight ; Syc. beating him off the Stage, 
Trinc, The whole Nation is up in” Arms, and ſhall I ſtand idle ? © 
| [CTrincalo beats off Stephano to the door. Exit'Stephano. 
Pl not purſue too far, for fear the Enemy Id rally agen, and ſupriſe my 
Butt in the Cittadel ; well I muſt be rid of my Lady Trincalo, ſhe will be 10 
the Faſhion elſe; firſt, Cuckold her Husband, and then ſue for a Separation, 
o get Alimony. | LEx#, 


SCENE III. The Cypriſi-trees andCeve. 


Enter Ferdinand, Hippolite,, -(with their Swords drawn,) 
Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave affords no choice of place, 
But the ground's firm and even: are you ready.? 
Hip, As ready as your ſelf, Sir., | 
"FF Tos ; m_ Ferd. 
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Ferd. You remember on what conditions we muſt fight ;, . 
Who firſt receives a wound is to ſubmit.” & 
Hip. Come, come, this loſes time ; now for the- og . 
"Women, Sir. | [They fight a little,” Ferdinand burts bim.” 
Ferd.- Sir, you are wounded. -- 
Hip. No. - 
Ferd. Believe your blond. | | 
Hip. 1 feel-no hurt, no matter for my bloud. -- 
Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. VII not leave, till my Sword hits yon-too. 5 ER | 
| | CHip. preſſes on: Ferd, retires and wards. 
Ferd. I'm loth to kill you; you are unskilful, Sir. 
Hp. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come as near 
AS yours, and you ſhall fee my skill. RE = 
Ferd.. You faint for loſs of bloud : 1 ſee you ſtagger: + 
Pray, Sir, retire.: . 
Hip. No! 1Iwill ner go back 
Methinks the Cave turns round, .I cannot find—— 
Ferd, Your Eyes begin to dazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim ſo, and dance-about me ?. Seo os 
Stand bnt ſtill till 1 have made one thruſt, - —[Hippolito, thruſts and falls: 
'Ferd. O help, help, help ! I | 
Unhappy Man ! what have I-done ? - 
Hip. I'm going to a cold ſleep, but when I wake, . + FD 
Pl! fight agen. Pray ſtay for me. - >...  ESwontds. 
Ferd.. Be's gone 7. he's gone ! O ſtay, feet lovely Youth ! 
Help ? help? . CEnxter Profpero. - 


Proſp.. What diſmal noiſe is that ? 
Ferd, -O ſee, Sir, Tſee!.” 
What miſchief my unhappy hand has wrought. - Ea? 
Proſp. Alas ! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavour DUE” 
To reliſt the will of Heaven ? [Rubs Hippolito. 
He's gane for ever. O thou cruel Soh of an + | | 
Inhumane Father / all my deſigns are ruin'd -* 
And unravell'd by this blow. 
No pleafure now is left me but revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, if your knew.my innocencew— ” 
Proſp. Peace, peace, | | 
Can thy excuſes give me backhis life? '' 4 
What, -4riel ? ſluggiſh Spirit, where art thou ? LEmer Arid. - 
ALriel. Here, at, thy.beck, my Lord. -  _ Vir re 
Proſp. I, now thou convlt, when Fate is paſt and'not to be -- 
RetalPd:': Loagk there, . and. glut the malice of - {II 
Thy Nature, For as thou att thy ſelf, thou. : 
Canſt not but be glad te ſee young Virtue--+ 
Nipt 7 th' Bloſtom..... TE - 
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'Aricl, My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 
I am not glad ; we Airy Spirits are not of a temper 
So malicious as the Earthy, | Vs 
But of a Nature more approaching good. | 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often comvate 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
Proſp. 'Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt forete], - 
This fatal ation then ? "EL 
_ Ariel, Pardon, great Sir, | 
I meant to do it, - but I was forbidden 
By the ill Genius of Hippolito, 
. Who came and threaten'd me, if I diſclos'd it, 
Tobind me in the bottom of the Sea, 
Far from the lightſome Regions of the Air, 
(My Native Fields) above a hundred years. 
 Proſp. VI1.Chain thee in the North for thy negle&, 
Within the burning Bowels of Mount Heila ; 
ri ſinge thy airy Wings with ſulpt'raus flames, 
And choak thy tender noſtrils with blew ſmoak, 
._ Atevry Hickup of the belching Mountain, 
Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte freſh air, 
And then fall down agen. 
Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. | 4 
Proſp. No more of pardon than-juſt Heav'n intends thee 
Shalt thou er find from me : hence! fly with ſpeed; 
Unbind the Charms which hold this Murtherer”'s * 
Father, and bring him, with my Brother, ſtreight 
Before me. Se Omg | | Tre | 
Ariel, -Mercy, my potent Lord, and I'll outfly thy thought. [Exit Aricl. * 
Ferd, O Heavens ! what words are thoſe I heard ? | 
Yet. cannot ſee' who ſpoak *em : ſure the Woman 
Whom 1'lov'd was like this, ſome aiery Viſion. 
Proſp. No, Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, of mortal mou... 
But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes ; 
Yet ſhe had faults, and muſt be puniſh'd for *em. 
Miranda and Dorimda ! where are-ye ? 
The will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : I have 
"Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope, Ho > £27 
Now you may enter, | [Enter Miranda and Dorinda. ' © 
Air. My Love ! 1s it permitted me-to ſee you once agen ? 
Proſp. You come to look your laſt ; I will 
For ever take him from your Eyes.  _ Rs 
- But, on my bleſling, ſpeak not, nor approach him. 
Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my Siſter's Man ? _ 
He has a noble form ; but yet he's not ſo excellen: © 
As my Hippolito, © 


— 
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" Proſp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haſt no Man : look yonder ; 
- There's all of him that's left, 5 

Dor. Why, was there ever any more of him ? 
. He lies aſleep, Sir, ſhall I waken him ?.. [She kncels by Hippolito and jogs him, 
' Ferd. Alas! he's never to be wak'd agen. | 
Dor. My Love, my Love ! will you not ſpeak to me ? 
-I fear you have diſpleas'd bim, Sir, and now | 
. He will not anſwer me, he's. dumb and cold too Y 
; But Ill run ſtreight, and make a fire to warm him. [Ex# Dorinda running. 


Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, ' Antonio. Ariel (iwi/oble.) 
Alonz. Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into Toils, 
-As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes, 
But is not that my Son ? O Ferdinand ! 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd. My Father ! O ſiniſter happineſs. ls it 
Decreed l ſhould recover you alive, juſt in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 
And by my hand ? 
© Ant. Heaven ! what new wonder's this ? 
_ Gonz,, This Iſle is full of nothing elſe. 
Proſp. You ſtare upon me as 
You ne'r had ſeen me: Have fifteen years 
: So loſt me to your knowledge, that you retain 
- No memory of Proſpero ? 
Gonz.. The good old of Duke of Milain! | 
| mw I wonder leG6, that thou, 4:tomio; Know'ſt me not, 
-Becauſe thou didfſt long ſince forget I was thy Brother, 
Elſe I never had been here. | 
Ant. Shame choaks my words. 
Alonz.. And wonder mine. . 
Proſp. For you, uſurping Prince, | 
*Know, by my Art, you were Shipwrack'd on this Ifle, 
Where, after 1 a while had puniſh'd youy my vengeance 
Wor'd have ended; I deſign'd to match-that'Son | 
Of yours, with this my Daughter. | 
Alonz, Purſue it ftiH, 1 am moſt willing to'r. 
Proſp. So am not I, No Marriages can'proſper- | 
"Which are with Myrderers'made ; Look on that Corps : 
This, whilſt he liv'd, was young #ippolitog that! 
Infant Duke of Adantua; Sir, whom you, expovd+ 
With me ; and here I bred him up, till that blead-thirſty-- 
-Man, -that_Ferdinand- | 
But why do l exclaim on him, whew Juſtice calls 
"To unſheath her Sword againſthis guilt? - --- 
Aonz, What do youMean ? | 


- [To Alonzo: 


Prop. 
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' Proſp. To execute Heav'ns Laws. 

Here I am plac'd by Heav'n, here I am Prince, 

Though you have diſpoſſeſs'd me of my AMfilain. 

Bloud calls for bloud ; your Ferdinand ſhall die, 

And I, ia bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 

To have the ſudden joy of ſeeing him ative, . 

And then the greater grief to ſee him die. 
Alonz.” And think'ſt thou I, or theſe, will tamely ſtand, 


To view the Execution ? | '[ Lays band u bis Sword. 
- Ferd. Hold, dear Father ! I cannot ſuffer you " y_ AT . 
T attempt againſt his life, who gave her being 
wo I __ __ ; 

Proſp. Nay. then appear my Guards —— 
LEDOUga - —_ to _ T_T ad 2: -* | 
'Pm curs'd becauſe I ugd-it Lite ſtamps, and many Spirits appear: 
But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, ah M's | 
Whilſt I revenge this Murder. 


Alonz. Have I for this found thee, my Son ſo ſoon, agen, - 
To loſe thee ? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity. 
Ferd. to Mir. Adiev, my faireſt Miſtriſs. 
Air. Now I can hold no longer ; I muſt ſpeak. 
Though I am loth to diſobey you, Sir, . 
Be not ſo cruel to the Man I love, -_ 
Or be ſo kind to let me ſuffer with him. © 
 Ferd. Recal that Pray'r, or I ſhall wiſh to live, 
Though death be all the mends that I can make. - 
Proſp. This night I will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit- 

You for your death, that Cave's your Priſon. - . | 
Alonz. Ah, Proſpero ! hear me . You are a Father, - 
Look on my Age, - and look upon his Youth. | 

| Proſp. No more ! all you can ſay is urg'd in vain : * 
I have no room for pity left with me. | 
Do you refuſe ? help Arie}, with your Fellows, 
To drive *em in. Alonzo and his Son beſtow in '- 
Yonder Cave; and here Gonzalo ſhall with _ | | | 
Antonio lodge. = [Spirits drive 'em in, as they are appointed : © 
Os Enter Dorinda. 
Dor. Sir, I have made a fire, ſhall he be warm'd ? 
Proſp. He's dead, and vital warmth will ne'er return, - 
"Dor. Dead ! Sir, what's that ? bh 
Proſp, His Soul has left his Body; 
Dor. When will it come agen ? 
Proſþ. O never, never ! h 
He muſt be laid in Earth, and there conſume, | 
Dor. He ſhall not lie in Earth, you do not-know '* 
- How well he loves me : indeed he'll come agen ; 
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Ne told me he would go a little while, 
But promigd me he would not tarry long. 

Proſp. He's murder'd by the Man who lov'd your Siſter. 
. Now«hoth of you may ſee what*tis to break 
* A Fathet's Precept ; you would needs ſee Men, and by 
- That ſight are. made for ever wretched. 
Hippolito 1s dead, and Ferdinand muſt die 
© For murd”ring him. 

r. Have you no pity ? 

© Proſp. *Your diſobedience has ſo much incens's me, that 
1 this LY can leave no bleſſing with you. 
' Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 


- Then leave me to movrn over it alone. [They bear of tf the Body of Hippolits. 


; Enter Miranda and Dorinda again ; Ariel behind *em. 
Ariel, I've been ſo chid for my negleQ, by Proſpero, 


'Fhar 1 muſt now watch all, and be unſeen. 


Air. Siſter, I.ſay agen, *twas long of you 
-*Thar all this miſchief happend. 
Dor. Blame nct me for your own fault, your 


_ Curioſity brought me to ſee the Man. 


Fo 


Mir. You ſafely might have ſcen him, and retir'd ; but 
Yeu wov'd needs go near him, and converſe : you may 
Remember my Father calPd me thence, and I call'd you. 

Dor, That was your envy, Siſter, not your love; 
.ZYouccall'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
"Alone with him your ſelf; but I am ſure my. 
| Man had never gone to Heaven ſo Ton, but 
. That yours made him go. 
ar. Siſter, I conld not wiſh that either of *em ſhou'd 
Goto Heaven "without us, but it was his Fartuge, 

And Lag? muſt be fatisfi*g. 
. Fll not be fatisfi'd : my Father ſays he'll make 
Roy r Man as cold-as mine is now, and when he ' 


Is made cold, my Father will not "let you ſtrive 
To make him warm agen. 


'* Mir. In ſpite of you mine never ſhall be cold: 


Dor. Pm ſure *twas wg that made me miſerable, 
And I will be reveng'd, Perhaps you, think 'ris 
| Nothing to loſe a Man. 
A!ir. Yes, but theres ſoine Gifference betwixt 
My Ferdinand, and your Hippolito. 
De. 1, there $ your judgment. Your's is the oldeſt 
Maa ever ſaw, except jt were, my Father.- 


Aer." Siſter, no more. It is not comely | in 2 Davghter, 
When ſhe fays her Father's ld. -*©/ 


F Por. But why do ſtay here, while ay cold Love 


 [Erymeg. 


Perhaps 


Perhaps may want me? - 
F11 pray my Father to make yours cold too. 

- Afr. Siſter, VII never ſleep with you again. 
Dor. Pl never more meet in a bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And at the entrance of that Cave P11 lie, 

And echo to each blaſt of winda ſigh. 


_ CExeunt ſeverally, looking di contented! -07 016 anoth , 
Ariel. Harſh diſcord reigns throughons this faral the yn 00, | & 


At which good Angels mourn, ill Spirits ſmile ; 
Old Proſpero by his Daughters robb'd of reſt, 
Has in diſpleaſure left 'em both unbleſt, 
Unkindly they abjure each others 

To fgye the living and revenge the dead, 

£lonzo and his Son are Pris*ners made, ; 
And good Gonzalo does their Crimes upbraid. 
Lntonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 

And wou'd, though in one Cave, -at diſtance be. 
The Seamen all that curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which ſtill renew'd their thirſt of Government ; 
And wanting Subjects for the food of Powr, 
Each wou'd to rule alone the reſt devour. 

The Monſter Sycorax and Caliban, 

More Monſtrous grow by paſſions learn'd from Man, 
Even I not fram'd of warring Elem 

Partake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents, 

Why ſhou'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 

- In Chains a Spirit of Xtherial mold ? 
 Accurſed Magick we our ſelves have taught, 
And onr own pow'r has our ſubjection wrought ! 
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ACT.V._ 


Ezxter Proſpero and Miranda. _ 


Proſp. OU beg in vain ;.1I cannot pardon him, 
oy Y He ". offended Heaven. wn 
Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him. 
Proſp. It will by me. | 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my ſake. 
Proſp. I by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenle the Deity 
 Againit my ſelf and you. 


Mir. Yet I have heard you ſay, The powers above are ſlow . 


In puniſhing, and ſhou'd nor you reſemble them ?. 
Proſp. The Argument is weak; but I -_ time 


—— —  — — 
—  -—_ — 


42 The TEMPEST, Or; 

To let you ſee your errours ; retire, and, if you love him, EE Fs 

Pray for him. [Hes gomgs 
Air. And can you be his Judge and Executioner ? | | 
Proſp. I cannot force Gonzalo, or my Brother, much 

Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son ? it muſt 

Be then the Monſter Caliban, and he's not here ; 

But 4riel ſtrait ſhall fetch him. 

| Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. My Potent Lord, before thou calPſt, I come; 
To ſerve thy will. 
Proſp. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my ſalvage ſlave. 
Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. 
Proſp. Art thou then prone to miſchief, 
Wilt thou be thy ſelf the Executioner ? | - 
Ariel, Think better of thy Aiery Miniſter, who, 
For thy ſake, unbidden, this night has flown 
O'r almoſt all the habitable World. _ 
Proſp. But to what jor! rg was all thy diligence ? 
Ariel. When 1 was chidden by my mighty Lord, for my 
Neegle& of young Hippolito, I went to view 
His Body, and ſoon found his Sonl was but retir'd, 
\ Not fally'd ont : then I colle&ed 
Fhe beſt of Simples underneath the Moon 
The beſt of Balms, and to the wound appl 
"The healing juice of vyulnerary Herbs. 
His only danger was his loſs of bloud, but now. 
He's wak*d, my Lord, and juſt this hover 
He muſt be dreſs'd again, as I have done it. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd bim, with this 
Weapon-Salve,, and wrap it clofe from Air tilt 
Lhavetime to viſit him-again. 
_ Proſp, Thou art my faithful Servant : 
It ſhall be done : Be it your task; Miranda, becauſe your 
Siſter is not preſent. here, while I goviſit your 
Dear Ferdinand, from whom 1 with a while conceal 
This news, that it may be more welcome. 
\ Mir. | obey you, and with a'double duty, Sir, for now 
You twice have given me Life. 
Proſp. My Ariel, follow w_ kl D _ ſeverally. 
| polito diſcover'd on a-C Dorinda by him, 
Dor. How do you find your are? 4 | Z 9 


Hip.. Im ſomewhat cold, can you not draw. me nearer 
To the Sun ? I am-too weak to walk. 

Dor. My Love, Tlt try. [She draws the Chair nearer the Audjence. 
E thought you never would. have walk'd agen, © : RE 
Ekey cold me you were gone away to Heaveg;, | 


þ6, "IA ” 


Have 


Have yon been there ? | 5 5 
Hip. - _ wy where I was. | 
Do. I will not leave you till you promiſe me OTST 
Will not die agen. : , 4 SEA. 
Hip. qa | way not. Sq uk 
Dor. You muſt not go to Heav'n, unlefs we go together 
For P've heard my Father fay, that | we muſt ſtrive ln - 
To be each others guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult,- eſpecially to thoſe who are & young. 
But I much wonder what it is to die. 
Hip. Sure 'tis to dream, a kind of breathleſs ſleep, 
When once the Soul's gone out. | 
Dor. What is the Soul ? 
Hip. A ſmall blue thing, that runs about within us. 
Dor. Then I have ſeen it in a-froſty Morning run 
Smoaking from my mouth. R 
Hip. But, dear Dorinda, 
What is become of him who fought with me ? 
Dor. O, I can tell you joyful news of him, 
My Father means to make him die to day, 
For what he did to you. | 
Hip. That muſt not be, my dear Dorinds ; go ad beg your 
Father, he may not die ; It was my fault he hurt me, 
I urg'd him to it firſt. * | 
Dor. But if he live, he'll never leave killing you. 
Hip. O no ! I juſt remember when Ifell aſleep, I heard 
Him calling me a great way off, and bow OVer me as 
Yon wou'd do; beſides we have no L of quarrel now. 
Dor. Pray how began your difference firſt ? 
Hip. 1 fought with him for all the Women in the World. 
Dor. That hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heaven, P 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. : 
Hip. Indeed I think 1t was, but I repent it, the fault 
Was only in my bloud ; for now 'tis gone, 1 find | 
I do not love ſo many. | 
Dor. In confidence of this, I'll beg my Father, that he 
May live; I'm glad the naughty bloud, that made 
You love ſo many, is gone out. : 
#ip. My dear, go quickly, leſt you come too late, [Exit Dor. 
| Enter Miranda at the other door, with Hippolito's 
| Sword wrapt up. 
Hip. Who's this who looks ſo fair and beantiful, as 
Nothing but Dorinda can ſurpaſs her ? © ! 
' I believe it is that Angel Woman, 
Whom ſhe calls Siſter. 


Air. Sir, 1 am ſent hither to areſs your wound ; 
ph H 2 How 


CY 
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FF The TEMPEST, Or; 
d find ſtrength? | -— 
moeſip. air Cratting, | crnbeint with loſs of bloud. 
Mrr.. Pm ſorry fort. TOE 
Hip. Indeed and ſo am 1, for If I had that bloud, I then 


Should! find a great delight in loving you. 0 "LON 
Air. But, Sir, 1am another's,. and your loye is given 
Already to my Siſter. 


Hip. Yet I find that, if you pleaſe, I'can love ſtill a little; 
Mir. I cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhowd you. 
Hip. O my wound pains me. 


ir. I am come tocaſe you... | ['5be unwraps the Sword. 
Hip. Alas! 1 feel the cold Air come to me. 3 Sg CY 
My wound ſhoots worſe then ever. [She wipes and anoints the Sword. 


Mir. Does it ſtill grieve you ? : ; 
Hip. Now methioks there's ſomething laid juſt upon it. 
Air. Do you find fio eaſe ? 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 
Is leaving me; Sweet Heaven, how I am eas'd ! 
Enter Ferdinand and Dorinda to ther. 
Ferd. (to Dor.) Madam, I muſt confeſs my life is yours, 
F owe it to your generoſity, | L 
- Dor. I am o're joy'd my Father lets you live; and proud * 
Of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me. 
Air. How ? gave his life to her ! 
Hip. Alas I think ſhe faid ſo, and he ſaid he ow'd it 
To her generolity, © OE | 
Ferd. But is not that your Siſter with Fippolito ? 
Dor. So kind already 27 v = 
Ferd, 1 came to welcome life, and'I have met the 
Cruelleſt of deaths. 7 | 
Hip, My dear Dorinda with attother Man ? 
Dor. Siſter, what bugneſs have you here ?: 
Afr. You ſee 1 dreſs Hippolito, 
Dor, Y' are very charitable'to a Stranger: ' 
Ar. You are not mach behind. in, charity, to beg a pardon: * 
For a Man, whom you ſcarce ever ſaw before. 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, for I had 
Rather he ſhould die, then you ſhould cure his wound. 
Mir. And 1 wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd before 
He ow'd his life to your entreaty.. ' {hh 
Ferd, (to Hip.) Sir, Pm glad you are fo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour ſtill to have all Women. es 
Hip. Not all, Sir, you except one of the'number, 
- Your new Love. there, Dorinda. {a 
* Mir. Ah Ferdinand | can you become'inconſtant ?. 
. If 1.muſt.loſe you,_1. had rather death ſhould take - 


%% 


You 
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You from me, than you take your ſelf... 
Ferd. And if I might have choſen, 1 would haye wiſh'd. 
That death from Proſpero, and not this from you, f 
Dor, I, now I find why I was ſeat away, _ 
That you ' might have my Siſter's Company, 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindneſs,. 
This 1s too much, firſt to be falſe your ſelf, 
And then accuſe me too. 
Ferd, We all accuſe each other, and each one denies their guilt. 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. 
And therefore, firſt, to clear my ſelf from fault, 
Madam, [I beg your pardon, while Hay 1 only love FE 
Your Siſter. | h [To Dorinda! 
« Air. Obleſt word? : | 
Pm ſure I love no Man but Ferdinand. 
Dor. Nor I, Heaven knows, but my Hl olito. - 
Hip. 1 never knew I lov'd ſo much ; before l fear'd 
Dorinda's Conſtancy, but now T-am convincd that 
 Llov'd none but her, becanſe none elſe can 
ns nſe- her loſs. 
"Twas happy then we had this little trial. 
But wins we all ſo much miſtook, I'know not. 
Mir. I have only this to fay in my defence, my Father ſent 
Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger. 
Dor. And H ;ppolito ſent me to beg the life of Ferdinand. 
Ferd, From ſuch ſmall erroursgeft at firſt unheeded, Jt 32 
Have often ſprung ſad accidents in love : 
But ſee, our Fathers and. our Friends are come 
To mix their joys with ours. | 
Enter Proſpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo, 
Alon. (to Proſp.) Let it-no more be thought of ; your 04-54 
Though it was {evere, was juſt. : In loſing Ferdinand 
I ſhould have mourn 'd, but could not have complain'd. 
Prof. Sir, I am glad kind Heaven decrecd ir othcr wiſec.. 
Dor. O wonder | | 
How many goodly Creatures are there here ! 
How beauteous Mankind is ! 
Hip. O brave new World, that has ſach People in't! 
Alon. (to Ferd.,) Now all the bleſſings of a glad Father” 
Compaſs thee abour, 
And make thee happy i in thy beauteous choice. 
Gonz. I've inward wept, or ſhould have ſpoken e'r this... 
Look down, ſweet Heaven, and nn this Couple drop n 
A bleſled Crown. For it is you chalk'd out the 
Way which brought us hither. -- 
Ant. Though penitence forc'd by neceſſity can ſcarce . 
Seem. real, yet, | ow eſt Brother, | have HOPE 


\ 
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My bloud-may plead for pardon with you ; I refign 
Dcntinies, = {ry "tis true, I could not keep, 
But Heaven knows too, 1 would not. _. 
Profp. All. paſt crimes I bury in the joy of this 
Bleſſed day. 
" Alonz. And that I'may not be behind in Juſtice, to this 
"Young Prince, I render back his turn, 
And, as the Duke of Mantua, thus ſalute him. 
Hip. What is-it you render back ? methinks 
You give me nothing. 
Proſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 
And o'r Towns and Cities. 
Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women ? 
-Gonz.. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 
Hip. Why then 111 live no longer in a Priſon, but 
Have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 
Proſp. And that your happineſs may be cocapdect, 
J give you my Dorindafor your Wife ſhe ſha 
Be yours for ever, when the Prieſt has made you one. 
Hip. How can he make us one ? ſhall I grow to her, 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words, you ſhiall be joyn'd in Marriage 
To each other. 
Dor. [ warrant you thoſe holy words are charms. 
| be At Father means to conjure us together. 
. #0 bis Daughters. My el told'me , when laſt night you quarrell'd, 
You you would for 'eyer part your Bets ; 
But what you threaten'd in your anger, Heaven 
Has turd to Prophecy. | 
* For you, AGGranda, muſt with Ferdinand, | . 
And you, Dorinda, with Hippolito lie in 
One Bed hereafter. 
Alonz. And Heaven make thoſe Beds Rill'fruitful m 
Producing Children, to bleſs their Parents 
Youth, and Grandſires age. 
Air. to Dor. If Children come by lying in a a Bed, I nar you 
And I had none between us. 
Dor. Siſter, it was our fault, we meant like Fools 
To look *em in the fields, and: they, it ſeems, | 
are won found j in Beds.  .- 
. [ am o'r joy'd that I ſhall have Dorinda ina a Bed, 
We'll lie all ryan 9X day yr Pay. 
And never riſe 
Ferd, ( aſide to "mn Hippolito ! you yet arignorant of your-great 
Happineſs, but there is ſomewhat, which for ' - 
Your own and fair Dorinda's fake, 1 muſt inſtru | | L 


You 1 in, 


Hip, Pray teach me quickly how. Men and Women in'your 


World 


World make love, I ſhall ſoon learn, 
I warrant you. : | 
Enter Ariel,, driving in Steptiano, Trincalo, Muſtacho: 
Ventoſo. Caliban, Sycorax. tas 
Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel. I ſhall miſs thee, 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom. | 
Gonz. Q look, Sir, look, the Maſter and the Saylors | 
The Boſen too——my Prophecy tis out, that if 
A Gallows were on land, Man could ner 
Be _—_— Trinc) N —ſ 
Alonz. (to Trinc.) Now Blaſphemy, what not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by Land ? why far thou ſo ? 2 
Trinc, What, more Dukes yet ? I muſt reſign: my Dukedom ; 
But bar = matter, H- — ſtarv'd in't. 
Muſt, Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oyl or Vinegar. 
| _ The _ and 8 I: 
were aſter, I'd willingly give all my Iſland for her. 
Vent. And I my Vice-Roy-ſhip. Fame toy 
Trinc. I ſhall need no Hangman, for hall en hang 
My ſelf, now my Friend Butt has ſhed his 
Laſt drop of life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 
Ant. They talk like Mad-men. 
 Proſp. No matter, time will bring 'em to themſelves, and' 
Now their Wine is gone, they will not quarrel. 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and hrayely rigg'd, 
As when you firſt ſet Sail. . 
Alonz. This news is wonderful. 
Aviel, Was it well done, my Lord ? 
Proſp. Rarely , my Diligence. 
Gonz.. But pray, Sir, what are thoſe mis-ſhapen Creatures ?: 
Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one ſo ſtrong, 
She would controul the Moon, make Flows 
And Ebbs, and deal in.her Command-without 
Her Power.. | 
Syc. O Setebos ! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 
Proſp. (to Calib.) Go, Sirrah,. to my Cell, and as you hope fore 
Pardon, trim it up. 
Calib. Moſt carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when as ſuch-as theſe were in the World ?- 
Proſp. Sir, 1 invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my Poor Cave this night ;; apart of which. 
L wilt employ, in telling you may ſtory. - 
Alonz., No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir. | 
Proſp. When-the Morn draws, LIl bring you to your Ship;, 
'And promiſe you clam Seas, and happy Gales. 
My Ariel, that's thy charge; then to the Elements: 


7 
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Prince alive would I had now our gallant Ship 
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' Fe free, and fare thee well. 79 | X 

Ariel, Tl do it, Maſter. 

Proſp. Now to make amends -. | | 
*For the rovgh treatment you have fonnd to day, 
11 entertain you-with my Magick Art: _ . 
£111, by my power, transform This place, and call 
Up thoſe thax ſhall make good: my. promiſe to. you. Et 
| {Scene changes to the Rocks, with the Arcb of Rocks, 

| .aud clam Sea. Muſick playing onthe Rocks. 

:Profp. Neptune, and your fair Amphitrite, riſe ; 
4Oceanus, with.your T etbys too, appear; 

All ye Sea:Gods, and Goddeſles, .appear! _ 

Come, all ye Tr:tons ; all. ye Nereids, come, _ 

And teach your {awcy Element to obey.: 

For you have Princes now to entertain 

' And unfoild Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers. 

| [Neptune, Amphitrite., Oceanus aud Tethys, appear in a 
Chariot drawn with Sea- Horſes ;, on each [ide of the Chariot, 

| Sea-Gods and-Goddeſſes, Tritons and Nereids. 
Alonz. This is prodigious. | | 
. Ant. Ah! what amazing Objedts do we ſee ? 
*Gonz. This Art doth much exceed all humane $kill. 
F rh. 7 SON F uk 
Amr A XA T Lora: Great tune, jor e 
| M Of theſe bright oe ag ReSacl x 
nd to the reſt allow . 
- Tour mercy too, 
Let this inraged Element be ſtill, - 
Let Xolus obey my will - ,f 
$0 ER Let bim bis boyſtrous Priſoners ſafely keep 
< | In their dark Caverns, and no more 
| Let 'em diſturb the boſom of the Deep 
Till theſe arrive upon their wiſh d-for-Shore. 
Neptune. So much my Amphitrite*s love I prize, 
That no commands of bers I can deſpiſe. 
Tethys no furrows now ſhall were, 
Oceanus no wrinkles on bis brow, _ 
 T-#t your ſereneſt looks appear, 

: Be calm and gentle now, © 

Nep. & T_ Be calm, by war Parents of the Flouds and. the Springs, 

Amph. ,F }7/bile each Nereid aid Triton Plays, Revels, and Sings. 

Oceanus, * Confine the roaring Winds, *and we 


Will Joon obey you cheerfully,c *#5 © * 


Chorus of Þ & Tie up the Winds, avid w#l obey.” '  *CHere the Dan- 
OS: Upon the Flouds we'll ng and play,” . * Jeers mingle with 


nd celebrate a Halcyon gay; . _— - -»Cthe Singers. 
| | en ATA: e327 at a k { Dance. 
"13 : 28"8D (ft. 15; ic; Nept. 
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The Enchanted Iſland. I. 
Nept; Great Nepbew Eolus make no noiſe, hs 
Muzzle your roaring Boys.  { Folus appears. 
'Amph: Let *em not bluſter to diſturb our ears, | 
Or ſtrike theſe Noble Paſſengers-with fears, 
Nept. Afford *em only ſuch an bale Gale, 
4s pleaſantly may ſwell each Sail. © | 
'Amph. While fell Sea» Monſters cauſe inteſtine jars, 
This Empire you invade with foreign Wars. 
_ - But you ſhall now be ſtill, 
| And ſhall obey my Amphirrite®s will. 
olus-de-7 You T' obey, -who at one ſtroke can make, 
ſends, S With your dread Trident, the whole Earth to quake. 
| Come down, my Bluſterers, ſwell nomore, 


' Your ſtormy rage give o'r, * © Winds from the four 
Let all black Tempeſt ceaſe —— - 3 Corners appear. 
And let the troubled Ocean reſt - 


Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peace, 
£s where the Halcyon builds ber quiet Neſt. - 
To your Priſons below 
Down, down you go: 
Tou in the Earths Entrals your Revels may keep ;, 
But nomoretill Icall ſhall you trouble the Deep.CWinds fly down. 
Now they are gotle, all ſtormy Wars ſhall ceaſe : ; 
| Then let your Trumpeters proclaim a Peace. 
'Amph. Tritons, my Suns, your Trampets ſound, | 
And let the noiſe from Neighbouring Shares rebound, 
Sound a Calm, » 
Sound # Calm. | | | 
Chorus. < Sound a Calm. ; 
Sound 4 Calm, —- \ 08 Lo 
| Sound a Calm. | rE-57 DIESS 
[Here the Tritons, at every repeat of Sound a Clam,changing their Figure: 1 
” and Poſtures, ſeem to ſound their wreathed Trumpets made of Shes. 
A Symphony of Muſick, like Trumpets. to which four Tritons Dance. 


Nept. See, ſee, the Heavens ſmile, all your troubles are paſs, 
| Tour joys by black Clouds ſhall no-more be o'recaſs, , + F38% 
On this barren Iſle ye ſhall loſe all your fears, - _ 4:81 
Leave behind all your ſorrows, and baniſh-yaur cares. . » 
Both Ty your Loves and your Lives ſhall in ſafety «joy, » #1 


No influence of Stars ſhall your quiet deſtroy. 


And your Loves, &C, 
Chor, of all. 4% influence, &c. ws 


Oceanus. Well ſafely convey you to your own happy Shore, 
And yours and your Countrey's ſoft peace we'll reſtore. 
Tethys, To-treat you bleſt Lovers, as you ſail 04 the Deep, 
ap The Tritons and Sea-Nymphs their Revels keep. nah 
4 . 


' 
c 714 4 


LHere the Dancers mingle with the Singerd.: + 


rants. ad 


60 The TEMPEST, &c. 
FI On the ſwift jos backs they ſhall frog and ſhall play ; 
Both. T bey ſhall you by night,” and delight you by Q 
| fall On tbe ſwift, &Cc. 1IPY | 
Chor. ot all, And fball guard, &c.. | Eg ; 
[Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers. 
EA Dance of twelve Tritons. 


Miran. What charming things are theſe ? 
Dor. What Heavenly Power is this ? : = 
Proſp. Now, my Ariel, be viſible, and let the reſt of your Aerial Train, 
Appear, and entertain 'em with a Song ; | -— FRA | 
[Scene changes to the Riſing. Sun, and a muntber of Aerial Spirits in the 
Air, Ariel flying from the Sun, advances towards the Pit. | 
And'then farewel my long-lov'd Ariel. 
Alon. Heaven ! what are theſe we ee ?. , | 
Profp. They are Spirits, with which the Air abounds in ſwarms, but that 
they are not ſubje& to poor feeble mortat Eyes. 
Ant. O wonderful $kill? 
Gonz. O Power-Divine * | | 
Aviel and the reſt ſing the following Song. 


ArieL. Where. the Bee ſucks, there-fuck 1, 
In a Cowſhiy's Bed Fre ;, 


There I couch when Owls do cry. 
On the Swallows wings T fig. 


errily, merrily' WET WOOE: | 
Under the Bloſſom that bangs on the Bow: by « 
Sg ended, Ariel ſpeaks, bovering in the dir. 


_ uv 0s Maſter !” 

ay theirs-and your bleſt Joys never impair. . 

And for the freedom 1 enjoy i tif Ft 

I:will be Kill your Arie}, and wait 

On-Aiery accidents-that work*for Fate; 

W hat ever ſhall your-happineſs coneern, * 

From your ſtill faithfal .4je] you ſhall tearn. 
Proſp. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind ? 

Farewel, my long-lov'd Ariel; th find, 

_ I'will preſerve thee ever-in my mind: | 
Henceforth this Ile to'the be- 
—— qe —_ | « as-it was to me :- 

_  4:he promiles of blooming Spring live here, 

And-all the bleſſings of the ripening Year. - 
a 


On my.retreat, let Heaven and 


, . Y : ; 
| ture ſivile, . - 
? Oe . A 
&ndeverFourilh the Exchinted fe... © G_ 7"; 
SN ZIDY \! - p | ; . 


OR... 
. 


"N Allants, by all good ſigns it does appear, 
 Þ That Sizty ſrom's a very damning year,,. 
For Knaves abroad, and for ill Poets here. 
- Among the Muſes there's agen'ral rot, 
The Rhyming Monſieur, and the Spaniſh Plot :- 
Defie or Court, all's one, they go to Pot,, 
The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this place, . 
And baunt us Afors whereſoe'r we paſs, 
Ia Viſtons bloudier than King Richard's was.. 
Fer this poor Wretch, he has not much to ſay, 
But quietly-brings in-bis part 0 th' Play, 
And begs the favour to be damn'd to day. 
He-ſends me only like a Sh'riff's Man here, 
To let you know the Malefaftor”s near, 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. Ly 
For-1 f. you Jſhou'd be graczous to his Pen,, 
Th' Example, will prove ill to other Men, 
And you'll be troubI'd with 'em a#i agen. 


